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THE PRIDE OF THE VILLAGE, 
BY GRAY. 

Our readers must appreciate the engraving 
on this page of Gray’s “Pride of the Village,” 
one of the almost countless illustrations of ‘ Irving’s 
Sketch Book.” The painting will be remembered by 
those who visited the last exhibition of the Natiovral 
Academy of Design, of which Mr. Gray is the honored 
Vice-President. He is a native of New York, bora 
June 23, 1819, and a pupil of Huntington. After’ twice 
residing for considerable periods in Europe, he 
established himself im his native city. Of bis 
numerous paintings the most highly appreciated are 
his “ Pride of the Village,” which we have engraved, 
“The Roman Girl,” “ Teaching a Child to Pray,” 
“Cupid begging his Ar- 
rows,” Wages of War.” 


The touching scene de- 
picted by his pencil is thus 
described by Irving: ‘‘ Her 
poor parents hung in mute 
auxiety over this fading 
blossom of their hopes, 
still flattering themselves 
that it might again revive 
to freshness, and that the 
bright unearthly bloom 
which sometimes flushed 
her.cheek might be the pro- 
mise of returning health. 
In this way she was eeated 
between them one Sunday 
afternoon; her hands were 
clasped in theirs, the lattice 
was thrown open, and the 
soft air that stole in brought 
with it the fragrance of the 
clustering honeysuckle 
which her own hands had 
trained round the window. 
Her father had just been 
reading a chapter in the 
Bible; it spoke of the vanity 
of worldly things, and of 
the joys of heaven; it 
seemed to have diffused 
comfort and serenity 
through her bosom. Her 
eye was fixed on the distant 
village church, the bell had 
tolled for the evening ser- 
vice, the last villager was 
lagging into the porch, and 
everything had sunk inio 
that hallowed stillness 
peculiar to the day of rest. 
Her parents were gazing 
upon her with yearning 
hearts, Sickness and sor- 
row, which pass so roughly 
over some faces, had given 
to hers the expression of a 
seraph’s. A tear trembled 
in her soft blueeye. Was 
she thinking of her faith- 
less lover? or were her 
thoughts wandering to that 
distant churchyard, into 
whose bosom she might 
soon be gathered? Sud- 
denly the clang of hoofs 
was heard—a horseman gal- 
loped to the cottage, he 
dismounted before the win- 
dow—the poor girl gave a 
faint exclamation and sank 
back in her chair—it was 
her expectant lover! He 
rushed into the house and 
flew to clasp her to his 
bosom; but her wasted 
form, her deathlike coun- 
tenance, 80 wan, yet s0 
lovely in its desolation, 
smote him to the soul, and 
he threw himeelf in agony 
at her feet. She was too 
faint to raise—she attempt- 
ed to extend her trembling 
hand—her lips moved as if 
rhe spoke, but no word was 
articulated — she looked 
down upon him with a 
smile of unutterable tender- 
ness, and closed her eyes 
or ever,” 


The American artist has,- 
like all his brethren whose 
pencils have been employed 
B lvstrating the great 
work of Irving given the 
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highest effort of his genius and art. The painting is 
one of touching and quiet beauty. The dying girl, 
the heartbroken parents, cheerless, yet cheer- 
ing, are portrayed with all the hand of a master, 
and the maiden sinking to the embrace of death is 
surrounded with an almost ethereal beauty, as she 
gazes through the window on the quiet churchyard 
where she is so roon to rest. The road along which 
the repentant lover is hastening tells its tale of him, 
who, in the thoughtlessnees of gay frivolity and want 
of principle, crushed to the earth by the bare sugges- 
tion of dishonor the ‘ Pride of the Village.” 

Irving has been most happy in having been so great 
a favorite with the chilcren of art. The Artists’ 
Edition of his Sketch Book is a marvel of genius and 
talent, but it dozs not contain all or nearly ali the 


THE TRIPE OF THE VILLAGE.—FROM THE ORIGINAL PAINTING BY HENRY F. 





works called forth by its pages, nor have they all 
devoted themselves to thisalone. His Knickerbocker, 
Columbus, Bracebridge Hall have been the source of 
many a canvass that will be wildly competed for a 
century hence as works of the old American masters. 


AN INCIDENT OF THE CREEK WAR. 


THE romance of that war of 1813-14, 
which spread through Georgia, Florida and Alabama, 
and brought forth the genius of Jackson, is still 
unwritten. Though the red-skinned warriors that 
sprang to arms under the incitement of Tecumsch, 
and afterwards of Weatherford, the Red Eagie of the 
Muscogees, were even then considered as partially 
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civilised, yet when once adorned with the war paint 
they lost all memory but that of their aboriginal 
extraction, and denied as well as refused to receive 
mercy. Many were the incidents that have gone 
unrecorded, incidents that would have graced the 
pages of any novel, or told with thrilling effect by 
the winter’s fireside; while again a few have come 
down in local legend to this day, and are told in the 
cabins on the Chattanooga, the Chicamauga and the 
Coosa rivers, with as much minuteness of detail as 
though occurrences of yesterday. Of these the story 
of Kalaya and Thoiuca appeals deeply to the sympathy, 

Kalaya was a young chief cf the Muscogecs; lithe 
and handsome, always foremost in every point of 
daoger, fearless in exposing his person, subtle on the 
trail, and wise in council, he bade fair to be one, if not 
the first of his tribe. In 
one of the hundred skir 
mishes of the war, by an 
act of great.valor he saved 
the life of the old chief 
Yarapea, and by this act 
first met Tholuca, his 
daughter. To see Tholuca 
was to love her, and Kalaya 
frou the first moment of 
their meeting gave way to 
the most ardent passion, a 
passion that was returned 
by Tholuca with all the 
reality ofher nature, They 
were to be married during 
the first moon of autumn, 
and that time was only a 
few weeks distant, 


One day there came to the 
village rumors summoning 
all the warriors to the war 
path, and Kalaya was first 
to respond, A band of pale 
faces were ravaging upon 
the banks of the Coosa, and 
like eagles disturbed from 
their nests, the Muscogees 
swept down upon them 
once, twice, thrice,and were 
as often beaten back with 
fearful slaughter, The 
white men pressed heavily 
upon them until the red 
warriors were driven 
almost upon their villages, 
At this moment, through 
sheer desperation, the 
Muscogees rallied, and 
turned the battle somewhat 
in their favor, Kalaya{had 
become separated from his 
band, and was creeping 
stealthily through a piece 
of woods to join them, 
when suddenly he came 
face to face with one whom 
he knew in an instant as a 
prominent leader of the 
whites. They stood but a 
few feet apart for a moment, 
and then as though witha 
mutual thought, and with a 
shout of defiance they 
sprang together, and 
clenched with a fierce and 
deadly grasp. The white 
man was of cigantic sta- 
ture, handsome face, and 
richly clothed in the half- 
soldier, half Indian costume 
of the better class of traders 
and volunteers of the bor- 
der. His sinewy arm wourd 
itself around the body of 
Kalaya like thc folds of the 
anaconda, but in the yhung 
chief he had fully met his 
match, both in strength and 
dexterity. A few struggles 
they made, heaving back- 
ward and forward, for there 
was no time tor the use of 
weapons, not even to draw 
kr ives, and then both fell, 
Kalay « uppermost, with his 
hand upon the white man’s 
t) roat. Avother minut 
and the struggle would 
have been over, the Musco- 
gre the victor, wher at th 
—— came flying 
throw © wood from th: 
direction of the village. 
The fiving savages had 
brought intelligence to the 
village of their defeats, and 
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he might be among the dead or flying. She found 
him with his enemy almost in the throes of death, 
and with womanly terror and compassivun she was 
tempted to plead for his life. 

“* Spare the pale face, Kalaya, and let him return to 
his people, that he may teach them how much more 
merciful is the Muscogee than the white man.” 

The hand of Kalaya relaxed upon the white man’s 
throat, for the request of Tholuca was law, and he 
arose panting to his feet, and muttered some indistinct 
Ea © Ces © hs GaS See had given him 
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depart. 
Then, with the rapidity of thought, he seized from his 
belt a pistol and fired upon the warrior, sending a 
bullet through his heart, and while scarcely giving 
time for the death struggle to cease thtew himself 
before the motionless and horror-stricken Tholuca, 
and declared his love, promising her, if she would go 
with him, protection and wealth 

While he was pouring out his wild, threatening 
prayer she stood like some statue, gazing upon the 
monster who had so suddenly and falsely shut out 
ae an? wel Sem hee, and an, an thonge resigned, 

“ The Muscogee is your slave. You have won her 
foully and treacherously, but the white man k-ows no 
justice or honor. I am the spoil that is given into 
your hands. You have asked my love! Before { can 
give it, bury from my sight the body of him whom 
you have slain!” 

She stooped and kissed the dead lips of Kalaya, and 
then stood apart while the white man, with his broad 
hunting-knife, dug the grave of the Muscogee war- 
rior, and laid therein the corpse. Then Tholuca 
advanced to the edge, and giving a quick look at her 
desi lover, suddenly seized the hunting-knife from 
the white man’s hand, and before he could move to 
— her plunged the long blade into her bosom, 

and fell forward into the grave upon the body of 
Kalaya, dead, 
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Every Lady should have it. 
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HAVE IT.— 


IT.— 
IT.— 
IT.— 
IT.— 
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REASONS WHY: 
REASONS WHY: 
REASONS WHY: 
REASONS WHY: 
REASONS WHY: 
REASONS WHY: 
REASONS WHY: 
REASONS WHY: 
REASONS WHY: 
REASONS WHY: 
lst.— Because it is the earliest 
chronicler of the latest Parisian Fashions. 
2d.—Because it has established Agents in 
Paris, London and Berlin, who forward by. 
every Steamer the latest novelties, in ad- 
‘vance of their publication in those cities, 
exclusively for this Magazine. 
3d.—Because, having the Largest Engraving 
Establishment in this country, the Publisher 
possesses unequalled facilities for rapidly 
reproducing Fashion Plates for this Maga- 
zine. 
4th.—Because the Colored Steel Fashion 
Plate is double the size of the largest plate 
published in any other Magazine, It con- 
sequently contains: twice the number of 
Models for Dresses. 
5th.—Because it contains a full-sized Cut 
Pattern of some new garment for Lady's 
use, imported expressly for this Magazine. 
6th.—Becanse it also contains a Mammoth 
Four Page Engraving of the latest Modes 
—the largest Fashion Plate ever published 
in any Magazine. 
7th.—Because, in addition to the Fashions, a 
large space is devoted to choice Literary 
Matter, including Illustrated Tales, Bio- 
graphies, etc. 
8th.—Becanse One Hundred Dollars expended 
in procuring Foreign Fashion Books would 
give less available information than can be 
‘had in Prank s Lady's Magazine for 
$3 per annum. 
9th.—Because each ber contains over 100 
Engravings of the latest style for Morning, 
Walking, Dinner and Evening Costume for 
Ladies and Children. 


The Attention of the Ladies is invited to 
the Opinions of the Press. 

No lady who nr my yh. in 
matters pertaining to the fashions ‘ord to 
dispense with Frank Leslie’s Lady's Magazine. It is 
"a asdiiinen  tacuie. aiimaeeemae 
is brilliant in its wealth —\t—4 
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pinkie a guide in the material and style of her 
attire it has no a. It should be in every house- 
hold.—Lane Register. 


This publication is unsurpassed.—Newport News. 
The literary department is well filled with stories. 
Delawar ¢ Gazette. 


It is one of those bewitching penne that 
Sezer, especially the ladies, want to see.—Ma- 


Superb, entertaining and just the magazine for the 
ladies.— Scranton Times, ; 


It is. without doubt, the best and most reliable 
fashion magazine published.— Belvidere Intelligencer. 


Mn ba its seputetion s pone one of the very best 
in the worla.—South Pier Democrat. 


In it the most complete fashion plates are found, 
anc i}. department devoted to lon of the 
lad: s in reference to what is worn is more extended 
than in any like work.—Ogle County Reporter. 


Aside from the magazine, the patterns furnished are 
well worth the cost of subscription. —Fulton Repub- 
" ‘The unequalled manner in which Frank Leslie illus- 
trates and explains the fashions renders his monthly 
= most desirable my ed in - particular of any 
in circulation. — Tau 


Every lady should have it —Montreat Transcript, 


The most complete and desirable etre magazine 
published in this country.—Noostook Times. 


Such profuse and brilliant illustrations of the 
fashions, and so clear and practical a description of 
them as Frank Leslie gives, month after month, to 
the be found fm no other del'ght of devoted readers, 
can be found in no other lady’s'magazine.— Trenton 


a es To be appreciated it it must be seen and examined.— 


:~ literary department is of decided merit 
Roxbury Journal, sh 


Times iy in the land ought to have it.—Staunton 

Its pages are vepiete with ieoneing and valuable 
reading matter, and the azine is fairly crowded 
= ustrations of the fashions.— Burlington Jour- 


It is, emphatically, the m ‘ine for the ladies.— 
wna ’ oe as agaz 


pensable. aioe seems determined to make it indis- 
Hoe. Ay who is desirous of keepin 
e latest fashions.—P lymouth 
—_—- 

Itis the most elegant magazine published in the 

nited States.—Rhinebeck Gazette and Citizen. 
The reading matter is of the most unexceptionable 

a on ee Argus. 

The fashion a ates nerevinge vings exceed those of 
all other peri 4 “which 8 generally admitted by 
the ladies.— Dauphin Journal. 

The literary > on nearly all of which are illus- 

trated, are replete with interest, instruction and 
amusement, and cannot fail to please the readler.— 
re e. 

The literary matter is well selected and elegant! 
illustrated witb fine wood sagrarinee. It earpesses 
any other magaziue.— Highland News. 


One of the most attractive magazines published.— 
Brockport Republic. 


U: 


No other magazine can compete in the latences or 
completeness of its fashion department.—Camden 
Journal, 

The best lady’s 
Leslie’s.— True Republ 

This splendid work has taken rank far in advance 
of competition; we advise the a all means to 
subscribe for this moe us ~ ay ity is an object 
with them.— Pontiac J 


The leading lady’s book of the country.— Western 
Chronicle. 


ne of Go Gy & Tum 
nd Sentinel 


We have no hesitation in pronouncing it the best 
——— for ladies that is published in this country. 
uskegon Reporter. 

It stands foremost amongst the magazines of its 
kind.—Shirleysburg Herald, 

It is the fashion magazine of the United yy 
pmay ey | month a monster four- fashion 
plate, ides many other illustrations et the latest 
modes.— Guernsey Jeffersonian. 

The reading matter is always attractive and instruc- 
tive, = en a complete gazette of fashion, is much 

after and studied by the fair sex sex generally 
Pacific coast.— Tuolumne Courier. 

” Sekceaeain nena 25 cents is a mys- 
tery.—Brockport Republican, 

As we have repeatedly said before, we know of no 
similar work which we would prefer for the family 
circle to this.— Daily Wisconsin, 

Pp is - a a valuable publication — Owen County 


“nan all admire this mammoth work on fashions, 
and 16 to not strange thes they she — do s0, as itisa 
perfect gem.— Kendaliville 


No lady can be guil oa un 
fashionable ieapparel wh ubscribes $3 per yar for this 


or is ore .the most complete gazette of 
fashion now published.— Fulton Democrat, 
Completely overshadows all other magazines of 
fashion—-Portland land Transcript. 


The fashion plates are the 
weawe have Yet seen published 


and most elabo” 
a monthly .— Ottawa 


The fashion plates are superb and faultless.— Pater- 
son Guardian, 

m 2 os wath = 5 hes 
Every ‘ana ap pre take this as 
Waushara -y A ‘ <i 
How any family can ~~ along ees it surpasses 

our comprehension 
As a record of fashion this eh stands fore- 
most.— Montpelier State Journal. 





It ~p oo any journal we have ever seen.— Rock 
Island d 

By far the best m petne now published for ladies 
in the world.— New 

pape onto and will be the admira- 
tion of numerous ladies who have the geod sense to 
take it.— Pontiac Jacksonian, 








x Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine just comes DB - 

of what a first-class lady’s 

to be. tay advise every lady who Y desires to be in the 
to purchase it.—New World, 


This magazine stands a head aud shoulders above 
> — ame of the same description —Corydon Demo- 


"prbieee ual to it has ever before been published 
in this comme Fort ‘ort Dodge Republican 

Ev lady who wishes to keep 
should have Frank * nied Lady's 
lington Doliar New 


ge e 
with the time 
fagazine.—Bur- 


Ruseliing everves in Loe line ever before pro* 
duced.— Platisburgh 

The paper pattern alone rm ont the price of the 
book.— Delaware State Journal. 


The literary matter ‘s of a high character.—Roxbury 
Journal, 

It is full ye ns and choice reading matter.— 
Burlington Sentinel, Vt. 


In seiiten bo ot to other attractions, > yey 
contains a full-sized Tr pattern of a Span ac 
with directions for eoktog tha same, which is alone 
},- nide of price of the number.— Three River Western 


It abounds in plates of the latest fashions, done up 
in excellent style.—Ozford Democrat, 


pra ty monthly is got up at great expense,— Vermont 


There is no magazine of Ser — more entertaining 
than this.—Bridgeton Chronicle. 


Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine 
Can be ordered of any Bookseller or News- 
dealer in the United States and Canada, or 
subscriptions can be remitted to us direct. 
Monthly, 25 cents, or $3 per year; or one 
copy of Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine and 
Illustrated Newspaper, one year, $5. 

FRANK LESLIE, 
72 Duane street, N. Y. 


NOTE.—To every subsctiber sending us 
$3, we will send the Lady’s Magazine for one 
year, and either of the following works: 

Eleanor’s Victory, by Miss Sanneee. 

Lady Audley’s Secret, ‘ 

Aurora Floyd, “ “ 

The Half-Sisters, and other Tales. 

Living and Dead, and other Tales. 

The Lady of Pearls. 

Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Almanac for 1864. 

Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Illustrated Almanac 
for 1864. 








LADIES’ FASHIONS, 
From Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine for 
January. 

We give this week a specimen of the mammoth 
fashion plate which appears in each number of 
FRANK LESLIE’s LADY’s MAGAZINE, in addition to 
a double page colored fashion plate, containing 
eight figures (twice tlre number of figures published 
in any other colored fashioned plate), besides 
numerous other engravings of every article of ladies’ 
and children’s wearing apparel, to the extent of over 
one hundred, and a paper pattern of some novel and 
useful article of dress. 

Our space is too limited to admit of our giving 
other than a brief description of the dresses on the 
mammoth engraving, but full directions for making 
them will be found in the January number (just pub- 
lished) of FRANK LESLIE’s LADY’s MAGAZINE. 

Figure 1—Blue silk dress, trimmed with bands of 
black silk and narrow black lave; bonret of white 
velvet, 

Fig. 2—Jacket and skirt of silver poplin, trimmed 
with silk bias pieces and narrow black guipure, 

Fig. 3—Dress*of cafe-au-lait alpaca, with black 
stripes, ornamented with black lace qui/les, forming 
a point at one end, and a coquille at the other. 

Fig. 4—Evening toilet for opera or theatre. 

Fig. 5—Little girl’s dress of bronze-green alpaca. 

Fig. 6—Vesuve silk dress, trimmed with lace and 
bands of black silk. 

Fig. 7—Dress of plaid silk; Yeddo paletot; bonnet 
of black velvet. 

Vig. 8—Drese of gray flowered moire antique; 
Speranza paletot. 

Fig. 9—Drees of Empress blue silk, braided. 

Fig. 10—Dress and paietot of Mexican blue poplin. 

Fig. 11—Dress of Stuart tartan silk, trimmed with 
chenille fringe. 

Fig. 12—Dress of Italian silk sage green, trimmed 
with black velvet. 

Fig. 13—Dress of msuve silk. 

Fig. 14—Evening dress of white Paris muslin, 
trimmed with black velvet. 

Fig. 15—Dress of bronze green silk. 


Fig. 16—Dress for little girl of fose-colored foulard.. 


Fig. 17—Dress of flowered silk. 

Fig. 18—White silk dress, ornamented with tasseled 
button and bands of chenille. 

Fig. 19—Fawn colored silk, dress, trimmed with 
guipure lace; blue velvet casaque. 

Fig. 20—Dress of purple silk, trimmed with velvet 
and black lace. 

Fig. 2i—Gabriel robe of dark amber silk. 

Fig. 22—Dress -of lilac silk, trimmed with broad 
bands of black velvet. 

Fig. 23—Skirt of straw-colored mohair; jacket of 
Mexican blue velvet. 

Fig. 24—Evening dress of white tulle, with black 
lace flounce. 

Fig. 25—White silk dress, ornamented with rosette 
of black lace and pink ribbon. 

’ 26—Dress of moire antique, trimmed with blue 
silk, with narrow guipure lace. 

Fig. 27—Dress of mauve satin, trimmed with 
chenille fringe. 

Independeat of the fasbion department, the lite- 
rary and artistic merit of the MAGAZINE is of the 
high¢et order. It contains more stories of a high 
character, suited for family reading, than any other, 
and these are beautifully illustrated by talented 
artists. . 

As a useful and entertaining family magazine it 
stands unrivalled, as will be seen by reference to the 
opinions of the press on this page. 

Now is the time to subscribe, as the volume com- 
mences with the January number, just issued. 
Specimen copies will be sent postpaid on receipt of 
25 cents, Address FRANK LESLIE, 

72 Duane street, New York. 








Barnum’s American Museum. 


CasreUR JOSEPH, THE GREAT 
| SAet. 8 feet 4 Sees: ANNA 


roupe, 


‘nor maton inten! &e. 
ylor’s t drama, the T TICKET-OF-LE. ay E 

, every OON AND EVENING. Aq. 
mission to all, only 25 cents; Children under 10, 





—= 





FRANK LESLIE’S 
iLLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


NEW YORK, JANUARY 9, 1864, 


A Commpeteian, Botte Se Boston, ete., must 
se addressed to FRANK LESLIE, 72 Duane Strect, be. 
tween Broadway and Elm, New York. 








Pe —e | supplied and Chere costes 
a jon) Hecemace NEWSPAPER, Fc 
(CTORIAL HISTORY OF THE 
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"00 Fleet Street, 
Single copies always on sale, 
ae FOR THIS PAPER: 


Two coph oy i ie dren 0202.95 00 
Cenctns ont Paper one yoar.. 


9 00 
Notice to Advertisers. 


seovcccee & 0 
The value of our paper as an advertising medium 
has become so generaily known, that we are com- 
pelled every week to refuse columns ofadvertisements, 
The vast increase of our circulation, penetrating as it 
does into the mest profitable channels, renders our 
space doubly valuable, and justifies us in the course 
we have determined upon—that of increasing our 
tates of advertising in the following ratio: 
75 cents a line on the outside or last page. 
oo = “ on the 14th and 15th pages. 


VYRANK 
Wak OF 1861, 
stors of the 














Notice to Contributors.—Superior original 
Tales will be always received, and if accepted re. 
munerated according to their merit. All not accepted 
will be promptly returned. They should be plaiuly 
written on one side only, and the address of tie 
writer given distinctly. 








OUR $65,000 PRIZE TALE. 


The Gulf Between Them. 


By Mrs. Ann 8. Stephens, 
AUTHOR OF “ FASHION AND Famine,” &C. &c. 


THis magnificent novel, which won the 
prize of $5,000 offered last year by the pro- 
prietor of this paper, over two hundred com- 
petitors, will be commenced in No. 435 of 
FRANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
No recommendation of any work of Mrs. 
Stephens is needed; this, however, is a novel 
of far greater power, interest and beauty 
than any novel that has appeared for years. 
It is in no way inferior to “Fashion and 
Famine,” the most successful work of fiction 
ever issued in this country. Itis, too, a novel 
of our day, and by its extraordinary interest 
will fascinate and absorb every reader by its 
thrilling incidents, deep human interest and 
rare discrimination of character. 

The awarding, among so many, of the un- 
exampled prize, the amount of which has 
already been paid to the successful author- 
ess, to this novel, will alone show that it is 
of a superior order, as well as prove the lib- 
erality of the proprietor, and his resolution 
to spare no expense to gratify his readers. 








Summary of the Week. 
VIRGINIA. 

Gen. Averill, on the 16th Dec., after amus- 
ing the rebel horse, reached Salem, on the 
Virginia and Tennessee railroad, between 
Longstreet’s army and Lynchburg, destroyed 
the telegraph, depots, an immense quantity 
of stores of every kind, tore up 15 miles of 
railroad, destroying culverts, bridges and 


rails. He then made his way over the moun- 


tains, and escaped with scarcely a man killed 
or wounded. 

At the same time, Gens. Scammon and 
Duffie took Lewisburg, in Greenbriar county, 
after defeating Echols on the 12th. 

Col. Thorburn, leaving Averill, made a de- 
monstration against Staunton, which was 
also threatened by Gen. Sullivan, from Har- 
per’s ferry. 

TENNESSEE. 

New bands of rebel guerillas are swarming 
in West Tennessee. 

In the battle of Bean’s station, on the 14th, 
which lasted from two p.m. till dark, Gen. 
Shackleford lost 150 or 200 in killed or wound- 
ed. The rebels, although they forced Shackle- 
ford back a mile; lost 800 killed and wounded. 

Gen. Joseph E. Johnston has succeeded 
Bragg in command of the army in Tennessee, 


SOUTH CAROLINA. 

A report was circulated, as coming from 

Richmond, that the Ironsides and two moni- 

tors had been hopelessly entangled in the 

harbor obstructions at Charleston. It has 
proved to be false. 
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ARKANSAS. 

On the 20th Dec. 1,600 rebels, under Stand- 
waite, attacked Fort Gibson, but were re- 
pulsed, and retreated across the Arkansas. 

The 3d Wisconsin cavalry penetrated to 
Red river, capturing many prisoners. 

Quantrell was recently defeated at Barren 
fork, Cherokee county, by some Indian troops, 
under Capt. Spelman. 

MISSOURI. 

Gen. Rosecrans has been appointed to the 
Department of Missouri, in the place of Gen. 
Scholfield. 

MAINE. 

Considerable excitement exists at Eastport 
and Calais, inconsequence of information of 
a projected raid of rebels and provincial 
assassins to plunder and destroy. Home- 
guards have been formed. 

NAVAL. 
The Vanderbilt, on Oct. 28, captured the 


- rebel barque Saxon, formerly the Lucy John- 


son, of New London. The Vanderbilt also 
confiscated 200 tons of rebel coal found on 
enguin island. 

Warrants have been issued at Halifax to 
arrest the murderers of Schaeffer, but the 
peopie and the police are tou much in league 
with the assassins and robbers to leave any 
ground for hope of their arrest. 








THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 


For a war-ridden people, for a tax-bur- 
dened people, for a calamity-stricken people, we are 
the lightest-hearted, the most thoughtless, reckless 
people inthe world. These holiday times have proved 
a perfect carnival of pleasure, The wealth thet has 
been squandered in every conceivable article of luxury 
would seem fabulous could it be noted down in round 
numbers, and would astonish those who have helped 
to swell the amount by their lavish expenditure. 
And yet we are unable to condemn this public extra- 
vagance, for while it indicates our sympathy with the 
luxurious customs of European cities, it proves that 
there is no niggardly spiritjin the people, and that the 
money they gain so easily they are willing to dis- 
burse for the benefit of the trade community at large, 
and the thousands dependent upon that trade. Be- 
sides, charity is not forgotten. Lectures, concerts, 
fairs, out of number, given in that holy cause, have 
been largely and liberally patronised in every city of 
the Union, resulting in a harvest of millions of dol- 
lars. Every public place of amusement, no matter of 
what grade of excellence, is crowded with pleasure- 
seekers, and we verily believe that an establishment 
devoted wholly to grinning through horse-collars, 
would find patrons without number. We believethis 
to be the most abundant Christmas known for many 
years. Notwithstanding the high price of every 
necessary of life, there is, apparently, less real pov- 
erty and much less actual suffering than in any pre- 
vious year, Whether or not it has been as merry a 
Christmas as some that we remember is a matter of 
question. Certain it is, that we never saw so many 
of our citizens clothed in the garb of mourning. It 
would seem as if death had entered every fimily and 
made some gaps in every home circle. Still, the 
character of the season, the sacredness of the holi- 
day, while it sanctifies grief, gives assurance and hope 
that may well make the saddest heart cast off its 
mourning robe and rejoice. 

The skating carnival has commenced, and the rage 
for that exhilarating out-of-doors exercise appears to 
have increased a hundred per cent. since last year. 
Every line of cars will be found crowded with men, 
women and children of all ages, bound for the frozen 
regions—all day long, from early morning until ten 
in the evening. On Christmas day—the loveliest day 
that ever visited the earth to gladden it—the num- 
ber of actual skaters on the ponds in Central Park 
amounted to one hundred thousand, and over one 
hundred thousand people were spectators of the sport. 
We believe this was the largest number of visitors to 
that lovely spot ever chronicled upon ove d:y. It 
was one of the most charming ard animating sights 
that we ever beheld, The improvement ‘n the science 
of skating is really marvellous. Those who hebbdied 
two years ago now ruu; these whoran inet year now 
fly; and those who a short time since cou‘d hardly 
comprehend the idea of the outside edge skating now 
cut eagles and skate quadrilles. Among the must 
dashing skaters are the ladies, They combine grace 
with ease, and are utterly fearless on their slipprry 

footing, and many of those who parade Broadway 
with mincing gait, as though they travelled on im- 
rted Chinese feet, strike out on the ice with the 
stride of the practised deerstalker. As they 
float along they present a picture of exquisite grace 
and beauty. They are be to wear sprropri- 
ate skating costumes. The dress is not quite up to 
the mark yet, and is not, as yet, univereall, adopted ; 
but the improvements already introduced give more 
play to the limbs than the ordinary street dress, 
which for some time was obstinately adhered to. The 
Fifth avenue skating pond is the chosen resort of the 
élite; its exclusiveness secures that freedom from 
crowding and unpieasant association which every 
one will appreciate. The skating carnival is in fuil 
career—let every one skate! 

The return of Max Maretzek and his Italian opera 
company, on a brief visit to this city, was the signal 
for a grand turn out of all the beauty and fashion of 
society. The operas given were * Il Ballo in Mas- 
chera,” “ Faust,” “Ione,” and at the matinée on 
Saturday Mozart’s “ 11 Don Giovanni.” The 
matinee was a md success, the Acsdemy being 
crowded by a perfect galaxy of elegantly dressed an 
beautiful ies. The Italian opera was never 80 

ular as it is at the present time, and it may well 
said thet it never more entisely deserved its 
ularity. Maretzek takes his company next week 

r a short visit to Boston, and will return to 
New York in February, to inaugurate a long, and we 
hope a brilliant season. 

Theodore Thomase’s Christmas Matinée, the tenth 
of the popular series, was a brilliant affa:r, and ; re- 
sented the finest p me yet selected. The 
instrumental pieces were, Beethoven’s Symphonie in 
C minor; Meyerbeer’s overture, “ Struensee ;” the 
second movement of Berlioz’s “ Harold in Italia,” 
and the introduction to the third act of Wagner’s 
“ Loh ” The lighter orchestral pieces were a 
spirited stmas polka, by Charles Fradel, and a 
most capital set of quadrilles, on themes from the 
opera of ‘ Faust,” also by Charles Frade]. Mr.5S. B. 
Mills performed his “ Etude and Polonaise,” com 
sitions of rare merit, and Thal 9’ “ Sonnambula” 
in his usual masterly mavner. Unfailing precision, 
spirit and tasteful judgment characterised his play- 
ing, and left nothing to be desired in the rendering of 





his seleetions. The instrument he played upon was 
a superbly toned grand piano, from the f:ctory of 
Steinway and Sons. The vocal selections were 
excellent, and were admirably executed by Madame 
Compte Borchard, Mr. William Castle, and Mr. 8. C. 
Campbell. Mr. Thomas’s popular ——— Matinés 
may now be corsidered as a recogni musical 
institution of the city of New York. 

A new musical monthly, eslled the Musical Host, 
has just been issued by J. W. Fortune, 102 Ceutre 
Street, which deserves to be, and, we ihink, wi'l be, 
a decided success. It has a superb titlepage, end is 
printed o1: the very finest paper. It contains 16 peges 
of varied music, vocal and instrumental, much of >t 
original, very popular in its character and suited to 
the spirit of the tres. One of the pieces, a sorg 
and chorus, called “ I am thinking of my Lover far at 
Sea,” will have a wive popularity and an extensive 
sale. Considering its excellence, it is very cheap; and 
it has this advantage, that it is adapted both for educa- 
tional purposes and for amusement so that it is as 
use‘ul for the amateur as forthe teacher. Thesecord 
pumber is already announced. 

The entertais ments at Wallack’s Theatre are begin- 
ning to aseumea more varied character. The popular 
aud siancard come.'i: s, for the performance of which 
this theatre is 80 celemated, sre now alternated with 
the still marvellously popular “ Rosedale; or, the 
Rifle Ball,” and the same result attends the change of 
P mrmc—crowded and satisfied audiences. 

The admirable drama, “ The Ticket-of-Leave Man,” 
is still running its career of brilliant and deserved 
success et Winter Garden. This piece has made its 
mark ; firstly, !.y its artistic construction; secondly 
by its fidelity to nature; Sarl: by. its beautiful and 
Christian moral; and fourth 7: vy the excellent 
manner ip which it is acted and produced. The fact 
upon which the story is founded is publicly endorsed 
by two eminent lawyers, A. Oakey Hall and Edwin 
James, whose reputation now is second to none in the 
city, and this endorsement has recommended it still 
more strongly to the attention of the public. It will 
probably run some weeks yet. 

Mrs. John Wood, in her charming li‘tle Olympic 
Theatre, has succeeded in hitting the public taste very 
hard indeed. The light, pleasant and spirited pieces 
— -) ate? 59-5 * her —_ a re be 

er ty, for in them she is uant to a degree 
of sncinatien. pe a 

Van Amburg’s Menagerie and the Broadway Circus 
are attracting crowded audiences both day and even- 
ing. They have special charms fcr the juvenile mem- 
bers of families. 

The holiday entertainments at Barnum’s Museum 
comprise such a vast list of incividual attractions 
that we give up the attempt to en:merate them in 
despair. What with giavts and dwarfs, heppy families, 
sea lions and serpents, actors and ghostiy visitants, 
automatons and real musicians, there is something to 
oese every taste and to amuse the -most exigeant 

tor. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic,—Another large auction sale of coal 
took p On the 23d of Dec,, at No. 35 William street, 
on behalf of the Delaware, Lackawanna and Great 
Western Railroad Company. Nearly 20,000 tons 
were disposed of, at prices ranging from $6 374 to $8 
perton, The average prices did not vary mucn from 
those of the November sa!e, Stove coal sold at $135 a 
ton less than in November. Some of the varieties 
brougbt higher prices. 


—— A heavy grand jury recently met in Burlington 
co., New Jersey. Of the whole 24 men the lightest 
weighed 210 pounds. One weighed 284 pounds, 
another 276, one 266, and two each 260 pounds, 
Eight of the number weighed over 250 pounds. The 
The ogeregate —— of the 24 was 5,866—an average 
weight of 245 pounds to each man. 


—— It may interest our country readers to know 
that never has Christmas been kept with eo much 
gusto ami expense as the present one. The streets 
adjacent Washington an¢ Fulton markets resemble 
_— of Eden more than the mud walks of Gotham. 

housands of evergreen trees line the side walks, 
and tens of thousands of turkeys and geese, living 
and dead, some in feathers and some in broadcloth 
— the green avenues of Barclay, Vesey and 

ton. Everything is twice as dear as it was last 
year, and as twice as much of everythirg is bought, 
some idea may be formed of the abundance of money. 


— It is said that the draft will be postponed from 
the 5th January to the ist of February, in orler to 
give volunteering full chance of filling up the quota. 


— Great defalcations have been discovered in the 
Treasury Department, and a clerk bas been arrested 
on suspicion. 


— The Louisville Journal truly says that the 
President’s message ‘“‘ requires the people of the 
revoiting States to trampie their own Constitution 
into the dust as a condition of their recognition as 
loyal States of the Union. In a word, it requires 
them to commit a second act of revolution as an 
a_onement for the commission of the first.” 


— The National Union (Washington paper), 
says: * First National Bavk of Waspington—This 
institution has epread its sails, and is now fairly 
under wey in the sea of monviary life. This morn- 
icg vheir first issue passed into the hands of the 
public. The notes are beau ifully executed, and 
printed ov: the very best of banknote paper. In point 
of beauty they are supericr to the Gover;}:ment green- 
backs, aed from their appearance, as far 92 we can 
judge, it will be impossible to counterfeit them. 
The fives have a beautiful e-graving on the back of 
the Landing of Columbus, taken from the original 
painting. The face of the note has aleo two beautiful 
engravings at each end. The issue is signed H. D. 
Cooke, Presicent, ard H. 8. Hunt»ngton, Cashier.” 


— One of the uptown rkating be gave way on 
the morning of the 23d Dec., and about 100 of the 
*« gliders” w <nt in to their middle, 


— The first Episcopal edifice erected in this city 
by a German congregation was, on Christmas Eve, 
consecrated with appropriate ceremonies. The build- 
ing is located in East Fourteenth street, near First 
avenue. The society numbers about 350 communi- 
eants. The congregation formerly gathered at an 
English church in Nineteenth str-et. The Rev. 
Charles Schramm is rector. The church was grace- 
fully decorated with evergreens that evening, and 
was filled with an attentive audience. Bishop Potter 
read the consecration service, after which the regular 
evening prayer was pronounced. The Rev. S. H. 
Tyng, senizr, and the pastor, delivered addresses 
congratulating the society upon the completion of 
the edifice, and expressing the bope that success 
might crown their efforts iu the Pioneer enterprise. 
Bishop Potter pronounced the benediction. 


—— The Conservative Netioral Convention of 
Phiiadelphia met on the 23d Dec., “in that village,” 
and nominated Ger. Geo. McClellan for Pres‘dent and 
kx-Governor Campbell, of Tennessee, for Vice. Gen. 
McClellan was formerly Commander-inu-Chief of the 
Potomac army, and gained much distinction at 
Antietam, Gov. Campbell was a pro-slavery Whig 
formerly, and is now a mild Unionist—so says the 
New York Tribune, 


— Com. Vanderbilt and his wife celebrated their 
golden wedding on the 19th Dec , and Peter Cooper 
and his wife celebrated theirs on the 24th Dec. 


—— The good old custom of ringing out the old 
Al and ringing in the new, was odrerved at Trini 

urch, Broadway, on the afternoon of the 24t 
Dec, The services in the church commenced st three 
o’clock, with the Psalms for the 24th dsy chanted by 
the choir as usual. At the close of the evenin 
prayer Mr. Cutler’s carol, “ The Christmas Tree,’ 
was sung by the children of the Sunday school, 
Maater Hopkins taking the solo parts. 
Morgan Dix, Rector of Trinity, then delivered a 
short address to the children; after which they 
marched in procession to the Christmas Tree, and 
each child reseived a beautiful and appropriate 
present. The church was tastefully decorated with 
evergreens, laurel, &c.; and the Christmas Tree, 





e Rev. : 


brilliantly illuminated and festooned with ribbons 
and gifts, attracted a great deal of attention. The 
church was crowded to excess by members of the 
congregation and strangers. The singing of James 
Hopkins is highly lauded, and ju es Mr. Cutler 
for giving to him the onerous task of rendering the 
solos. Mr. Cutler now stands at the head of his 
professioc. We may here mention, en passant, that 
never have the festivities of Christmas been so 
universally observed as 2t the present year. 


Western.—Thirtecn men visited the house of 
Mr. Mf. . A. Lintov, a Quaker, residing near Richview, 
in Washmgton county, il, on the night of the 5th 
Dev., armed with revolvers, snd d:mandei_ his 
daughter, a i eautiful girl of 16, just home from school, 
on pam of the instant death of the entire family ia 
ease of refusal. Resistance was impossible; the aye 
was drag; to her room, forced to dress, carried to a 
buggy and taken away, eight men remaining to y _,- 
the house until morning. No clue to the villains or 
or her whereabouts has m gained. 


—— Corn is now higher at the West generally than 
it has been before for 40 years. 


— The daughter of a well-known commission 
merchant of Chicago has instituted d suit against a 
prominent physician for breach of premise of marriage 
—damages $25,000. Another young lady in Chardon, 
Wice., has just received a healing plaster for her broken 
heart in the shape of a verdict of $10,000 damages 
against the gay deceiver, 


— Gen, Scholeficld has been removed from his 
command in Missouri and Gen. Rosecrans put in his 
stead. This, although considered as a move in favor 
of the abolitionists says the Herald), is a popular 
one, since no man is more ad and reapec’ 
the gainer of so many battles and the ‘oser of only 
one, Chicamauga, 

—— An exchenge says, with regard to the Barnitz 
and Jaccb case, that the lady bas exaggerated Mr. 
Barnitz’s attentions to her. Certainly a lady who cen 
resort to cowhide and cayenne, and pepper bystanderg, 
is a very fierce specimen of female gentleness, 


Southern. Among the recently captured rebel 
letters near Chattanooga is one from a private, dated 
Wassea, Ga., Nov. 29, in which he says: “ The fight 
was so badly conducted that our men are very much 
disheartened, and there is much complaint. It is 
enough to make the devil mad to think how our army 
acted in the fight. The right wing of the army, under 
Gen. Breckinridge, acted nobly ; but the ceutre, under 
Hardee, was badly managed.’ 


—— Ina letter late'y received here by a Southern 
lady from on« of her relations in Alabama there is 
this peenge: “You can )itile imagine the condition 
of things here. I am writing ina gowalI have turned 
twice; and althouch we have enough to est, yet it is 
not what we lke. Our farm is being neglected, and 
there is great fear that our slaves willrise. Even old 
nurse says she thinks that Jeff Davis is a bad man, 
and has ruined both slaves and whites. One of those 
things issued by Yarkee Lincoln for $5 1s worth $40 
of our Confederate scrip. This makes James feel bad. 
He had to pay $7,200 for a substitute, and “ow he has 
= ree another for Charley. We are well-nigh 
ruined.” 


Military.—A mutiny broke out in Fort St. Philip, 
New Orleaus, lately, among the colored troops. The 
New York Times says it was occasioned by the 
|e of the commanding officer, Lieut.-Col. 

mneaict. 


—— The last words of Gen. Buford, in a state of 
semi-delirium, were characteristic of the soldier. 
He excleimed, with his Jast breath: ‘“‘ Send for the 
— command:rs; put guards on all these roads 
and keep those men from going to the rear.” 


— A Washiveton dispatch states that the War De- 
partment is not prepared either to sanction or to dis- 
approve of the proposition for recruiting colored men 
at the South for Maseachusetts and other States from 
which applications have been received. amend- 
ment, authorisirg such enlistments from the rebe! 
States will be introduced in the Senate by Seuator 
Wilson, and if it is passed the quotas of several 
topes ee may possit’~ be filled without a resort to 

e draft. 


— The Atlanta Confederacy (Ga.) threatens that 
if Capt. Gurley is hanged for the murder of Gen. Me- 
Cook, the rebels will retaliate by hanging a Union 
Captain. It would seem ss though these rebels do 
not know the difference between cold-blooded murder 
and honorable warfzre. 


WNaval.—The Russian ficet has left Washington, 
and is now anchored in Hampton roads, Fortress 
Monroe, for the winter, 


— A letter from Madras, India, dated 17th Oct., 
saye: “ The Confederate rebel ship, the Alabama, 
Capt. Semmes, is expected here every day. Money is 
lodged to the credit of the ship with the firm of Barclay 
Bros. & Co. Mark my words; she will meet with a 
very cold reception from the Europeans here. Slave 
piracy here is Jooked upon in its Bey light, if not 
at the Cape, which is half peopled by a set of barbar- 
ous Dutchmen.” 


—— The frigate Nisgara, which left the Navy Yard 
a few days in search of the Chesapeake, returned on 
the 23d Dec. During tne cruise the veseel touched at 
several ports in Nova Scotia. The officers of the 
Niagara, ascertaining that the pirate crew had been 
captured and taken into Halifax, sailed for that harbor, 
which was reached on the 20th, and departed from 
there for New York the same day, making the run to 
this city in 70 hours. 


—— Admiral Dahigren has made an arran ent to 
have the Weehawken raised. As the Keokuk is in 
much the same condition as she was when she sunk 
there is not much chance of any early success. I 
seems universally conceded now that she leaked ex- 
tensively all over. The monitors ars admirable as 
river defences, but they are certainly coffins when 
exposed to a heavy sea. 


—— A committee of merchants has gone to Wasb- 
ington, to urze upon President Lincoln removing 
Secretary Welles. 


Perso «—™r. Benjamin Wood, M. C, for New 
York, has been hitherto prevented by sickness from 
taking hie seat in Covgress. This will account for 
the absence of his name from the voting lists. 


—— The Rev. Newman Hall, of London, in a letter 
to an American friend, fully sympathising with our 
Union cause, concludes with this emphatic sentence : 
“In vour letter you expected that by Spring the re- 
bellion would be merelv a history of the past. The 
devil fights hard! It is now or never—a death strug- 
gle! Perhaps the continuance of the strife was need.d 
t» unite your nation more thoroughly on an Emanci 
pation policy. God grant that slavery my soon 
cease, and witn it the war. Some people talk here of 
the wicke‘ness of the war. ite war, except when 
waged to prevent what is worse, But when did this 
country ever wage, since Cromwell’s day, a war for 
80 glorious an object ?” 


— The Rev. W. Hartlet has written a letter 
severely blamirg the Governmeut for deciding that 
clergymen are liable to bedrafted. Hesays that they 
are men of God, and are opposed to war. Why. ther, 
do they preach up such crusades in favor of war in 
their pulrite? The above decision has much 
satisfaction to every class but the clerical. 

Obituary.—Gen. Michsel Corcoran, whose por- 
trait we published in No, 362, was killed on Wednes- 
day morning. the 23d Dec., while riding with his staff 
near Sawyer’s station. He was thrown from his horse, 
and falling on his head, fractured his skull. He was 
in his 37th year. The reader will find his biograph 
in Faas Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper for Sept. 6, 
1862. 


— Mrs. Seaton, wife the proprietor of the Wash- 
—— Intelligencer, died at Washington, on the 23d 
o c,aged 74. She had resided _— years there; 
aod was much esteemed. Mr. Seaton is 
oldest editors in the States. 


—— Lord Elgin, one of the ablest and most popular 
of British statesmen, died in India, Nov. 20. The 


one of the 





Farl of Elgin was 4) 
iudia three years 9g0- e had prewously been Gov- 
ernor of Jamaica, ernor-General of British North 
America, twice Ambassador to China, and Had been a 
Cabinet Minister in 1859-60. A shrewd, clear-headed, 
well-informed, +ctive business man, he bad been lov 
in the public service, slways doing his work well. 
During the gre t Indian revolt of 1857, he took the 
responsibility of sending a large re-enforcement of 
British troops from China to Calcutta, and there is 
no doubt that this tfmely aid ) to put down the 
rebellion. At the time of his becoming Viceroy of 
India he was only in his 50th year; his constitution 
was ro-ust, his frame was pazsive, his habits tem- 
rate, and his capacity for work enormous, But 
ndis has been fatal to him, ae to his immediat* pre- 
decessors. A telegram from Calcutta reports his 
death from heart disease. 


— The death of Lambert A. Wilmer, which is 
announced as haviog occurred in Brooklyn on th- 21st 
inst., will cause much regret in the minds of a large 
circle of his personal friends. In early life he was 
editor of the Baltimore Saturday Visitor. The 
deceased was a warm friend of Edgar A. Poe, and for 
many years was connected with the Pennsylvanian, 
formerly published in this city, He was the author 
of “‘ Quacks of Heheon,” which was published about 
12 years since; “ Ferdinand de Soto,” issued five 
years ago, and “ Our Oppressed Guard,” published 
since with great success. The decea: was 56 
years of age. He came to New York in October last, 
and was taken sick and died at Brooklyn as above 


stated. 

cidents Offences.—Mrs. Hales and 
ne qeie: Mr. ent. 4 Broo yn, who were ar- 
rested, charged by Mr. Hale, the husband of the first- 
named prisoner, with having stolen $64,000 of South- 
ern money, cnd substituting worthless bills and couv- 
terfeits in its stead, huve been honorably discharged, 
while Mr. Hales, who made the ¢ », has, himself, 
been put in prison to teke his trial tor a felonious as 
sault upon his wife’s sister. 


— The Sun newspaper stateg that the prices paid 
for making shirts now by mary of the ready-made 
warehouses is only five cents a-piece. Considering 
that these men charge from $2 to $4 a-piece, there can 
be no excuse for such barDarity. 


Poreign.—The German diet ultimately paesed, on 
Monday, though only by a small majority, a resolu- 
tien for “‘ federal execution ” in Holstein,bu ke reserved 
to itself the sett!ement of the question of succession.” 
Orders were immediately issued for the entry of 
federal troops into Holstein. 


—— The law officers cf the Crown in Scotland have 
decided to take. legal proceedings in the case of the 
Pampero, a steamer recently launched on the Clyde 
and raid to be intended for the Confederate service. 
It is further reported that this is not the only case of 
alleged infringement of the Foreign Enlistment Act 
that is likely to come before the Scotch j 


—— The Emperor of Russia’s reply to the Emperor 
Napoleon’s invitation to a European gress has at 
leugth been published in Paris. The Czar. professes 
his desire to “ substitute relations of lence and 
concord for the state of an armed peace hing so 
heavily upon the people,” and declares that his 
sincerity has deen sufficiently attested by the reduc- 
tion of his army until *‘ eventualities of a nature to 
menace the security and even the in*’egrity of hi« 
state alone caused him to abandon hiapath.” He will 
be happy if the Emperor Napoleon’s proposal should 
lead to a “loyai urderstanding between the sover- 
eigns;” but the consent of all the Great Powers is 
needed ; and it is indispensable that the French Empe- 
ror should “ define the question upon which an under- 
standing should have been arrived at, and the bisis 
upon which it would be established.” 


Art, Science and Literature.—The great 
work called “ Our Union Generale” is progressing. 
It will contain over 50 original portraits beautifully 
engraved on steel. One remarkable feature about it 
is, that the biographies are taken from data commu- 
nicated by the generals themselves, or their families. 
This will give it an historical value seldom tu be 
found in works of this kind. It is under the edi- 
torial supervision of G. T. Childs, tne celebrated 
publisher, 


Chit-Chat. Our readers are no doubt aware that 
Gen. Halleck enjoys the soubriquet of Old Brains 
among hisfriends. We are not informed whether this 
nom de plume 1s sarcastic or complimeatary—whether 
it means that, like Palmerston, he is experienced, or, 
like «n old shoe, he is worn ou’. But, whatever it 
means, a curious misprint occurred in several of the 
New York papers in the publication of his r: port, 
where he wrote, ‘‘ We are happy to state that our 
trains have been considerably diminished this last 
year.” This was printed: *‘ We are happy to state 
that our brains have been considerably diminished 
5 ed year.” Misprints frequently speak the 
uth. 


—— Lord Hartington, whose recent visit here 
caused so much malignant penny-lining in a cheap 
pees, lately delivered a lecture on America at the 

artiugton Lyceum, in which he lauded the school 
education of New England, and laid all our defects in 
character to that universal habit of reading inferior 
newspapers. 

— The New York Times calls attention to the 
ludicrous pretensions made by the State of New 
Jersey to control all railroad travel to and from 
Washington, It is wa yl owing to the Camden 
and Amboy mo opolists that we have to pay such an 
outrageous price for ccal. 


Governor-Gen‘ral of 








GUNTHER’s, at this season of the year, is the 
Mecca of every lady’s hopes. Diamonds are good, and 
certainly desirable; Silks and Laces may be lon 
for, sought after; but Furs know nolaw, except that 
of necessity, which means no funds. When Gunther 
is named, Furs are meant; when Furs are mentioned, 
Gunther is understood, just as we say ‘‘ Stewart’s,” 
“ Tiffany’s,” “Ball & Black’s,” t a! being, like 
Gurther, city institutions recognised y. all, The 
stock of Furs at Gunther’s is unusual y rich and 
varied this year. Whether the high prices paid have 
breught out an unusually costly stock or not, it is 
certain that the show is very tempting and very beau- 
tiful. Furs of every description and of the most 
recherché fashions can be found there, at the lowest 
ruling prices, up to prices of a fabulous figure. Every 
taste cau be gratified and every want supplied at Gun- 
ther’s, whether for ladies’ or gentlemen’s wear, such 
as Fur Cloaks, Capes, Gloves or Caps, and all kinds 
of costly skins for the carriage or the sleigh. An in- 
spection of this fine stock will well repay a visit. 


SOMETHING ABOUT CHAMPAGNE.—“ Mum's 
THE WorD.”—Mum, in common English, is an invo- 
cation to silence; but the MUMM we mean repudiates 
all idea of silence, goes off with a pop and bubbles 
forth like a stream of liquid, sparkl‘ng diamonds, ex- 
hilarating the being, giving reins to the tongue and 
impulse to sentiment and imagination. e need 
hardly say that we allude to Mumm’s Champagoe, 
which is so universally famous that its name is as 
familiar throughout the country as household words. 
They say that * good wine needs no bush ”—that is, 
sign. In this cxse the old e is true; for the 
generous qualities, the delicace flavor, the rife rich- 
ness of Mumm’s Cham are all 6 by which 
it can be dist nguished from all others. e importer 
of this unrivalied wine, Mr. James Meyer, Jr., 43 
Beaver street, N. Y., has just received a stock of the 
vintage of 1861, which is said to have yielded the 
finest fruit known for many years. It will be yom | 
bought up, so that those who desire to lay in a stoc 
should do so at once. 


“Pat, you are wearing your stockings 
wrong side outwaro.” 3 

“Och, and don’t I know it, to be sure; there’s a 
hole on the other side, there is.” 


Tne most obvious way to make a discor- 


daut poiitical party a unit is to kill all ite members 
but one, 
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SCENE ON TIE ATCIAFALAYA, LA.—FROM A SKETCII BY LIEUT. s. 8. DAVID, 133D N. Y. Vor 


WE'LL SING THE GLAD NEW YEAR. 


Who was it spake of hoary Time? who called 
him graybeard Time? 

Who pictured him with trembling limbs and 
eyelids filled with rime? 

Why, who that ever knew the sprite could 
say so false a thing, 

Could call the lusty fellow old, who is so 
swift of wing? 


So young and swift, that ere we mark his 
presence he is gone; 

He comes, and steals cach infant hour, the 
instant it is bora; 

He runs away with laden years, with treas- 
ures rich and rare, 

And with a touch he palsies limbs, and 
whitens ravens hair. 


He travels hand-in-hand with Death, with 
steps that know no rest, 

And brings his comrade to our homes, a 
gaunt, unwelcome guest. 

He takes, oh! tearful mothers, from your 
arms your darling child, 

And lovers, many a maiden fuir the young- 








ster hath beguiled. 
He comes with life, and death, and woe, with | 
joy and carking care ; 
He fills the hovel full with wealth, and strips | 
the palace bare! 
He brings us hope or sud despair, a doubt, a | 
laugh, a tear, 
Whatever else his burden is, be sure he 
brings New Year! 


Then here’s a health to lusty ‘Lime, whatever 
be his fault, 

So long asin his onward march the young- 
ster does not halt! 

With what he brings us, joy or grief, o1 
praise, or jibe or jeer, 

We'll take it all as part of life, and spend a 
glad New Year. 

“A Happy New Year!” so the song runs 
ever to its close, 

‘‘A Happy New Year!” murmurs by, on 
every wind that blows! 

So shall our song be not the past, but of th 
glad New Year, 

Not hours agone, but of those which will 
speedily be here! 

HAPPY NEW YEAR! 


Stop, little one, and talk awhile, 
There’s time enough for you. 

Your face has got a sunny smile, 
E’en though your lips be blue! 

Your teeth are chattering with the cold, 
Your peeping toes appear ; 

Come tell me, thou of ten years old, 





Why sing the glad New Year? 


My mother says that God is good, 
That he will not forget, 

And though we sometimes want for food, 
There’s sadder wanting yet. 

My father starves in Southern lands, 
Beneath a jailor stern, 

And morn and eve, with clasped hands, 
We pray for his return. 


My mother says the coming year 
Will bring him home again, 

And then we'll know no doubt or fear, 
No sickness, want or pain. 

She says this fearful war will end, 
And Time will dry each tear, 

And that is why my voice I lend 
To sing the glad New Year! 


HAPPY NEW YEAR! 


Wait but a moment, lady fair! 
Why singest thou this strain? 

Your smile scarce hides the mark of care 
You seek to crush in vain. 


Your hands, though shaped in dainty form, 


Are not from labor clear, 
Your clothing is not over warm, 
Why sing the glad New Year? 


The New Year, sir, brings always joy, 
The world woos not life’s pain, 

Old age has years, the child its tov, 
To count as worthy gain! 

1 have my pleasures to pursue, 
In spite of laboring hours, 

And Time, who brings us all things new, 
Brings sometimes blooming flowers. 


This year I am to wed with one 
Well worthy for my mate, 
His life-work is so truly done, 
He should be truly great. 
We've waited through life’s golden prime, 
With wavering hope and fear. 
But now we wed, oh! happy time, 
To sing the glad New Year! 


Mil 
TARY 
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SIMMSPORT, LA.—FROM A SKETCH RY LIEUT. 8. 8. DAVID, 


HAPPY NEW YEAR! 


Hail! tottering age, whose dimming eyes 
Can scarce perceive the sun, 

Across the grave thy shadow lies, 
Thy course is nearly run! 

Speak, pilgrim on life’s farther shore, 
Why dost thou linger here 

To count thy coming hours o’er 
And sing the glad New Year? 


I tarry or linger—to enjoy the years 
That come from God above. 

His hand has blotted all the tears, 
And left me only love. 

The New Year scatters life and bloom 
Before my loitering feet, 

My eyes too dim to pierce the gloom 
And weep the woes I meet! 


The coming year brings life anew; 
My grandson comes of age, 
God teach the boy, so good and true, 
To read aright life’s page. 
My son, this year, comes home from sea, 
I feel his presence near, 
And so, while sings the heart in me, 
I sing the glad New Year! 


The Two Thanksgivings: 
A Story for the Season. 
By Amanda M. Hale. 








Tur train was coming in; a great red eye | 


shone out of the distant gloom and steadily grew 
nearer and nearer. Robert Russel thought of the 
fabled Cyclops and of that scene in Dombey where 
crafty Carker meets his terrible doom. 

In a moment more the huge iron creature glided 
by him and stopped. 

“* Russel, my dear fellow, how are you?” 

The heartsome tone rang sweet and clear through 
the small Babel of sounds, and the familiar fasci- 
nation speedily wound its thrall about him. 

‘So, you’ve come, Stv John!” and Robert stood 
holding his friend’s hand in quite a glow of emo- 


| \} 
How } 


| Mil: 


The Deathbec! in the Hospital. 
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tion, but outwardly very quiet and still. He had 
no words for'this gladness. 

With a little puff and a premonitory whiz the 
train passed cut of the station. 

“Now, then, for home!” said Russel, and both 
glanced at the road, shining white in the moonlight, 
just across the railway, and winding past the trees 
that hung over the brook, and by the alf-ruined 
mill, and up the hill between the orchards and hay- 
fields, till it lost itself in the pleasant evening 
dimness. 


Hugh declares His Love to May. 


St. John looked about him. There were the 
sparkling waters of the brook, the shining foam at 
the foot of the dam, the brown turf by the roadside, 
the lights of the village on the hill coming out one 
by one, like stars that slowly loiter into sight, and 
the clear November heaven. 

But St. John was looking upon a far different 
picture—summer greenery and a warm, starlight 
sky, sunset tints dying in the west and May’s sweet 
face. 

“Well, Hugh!” said Russel. 

The picture vanished instantly, and quick smiles 
swept away Hugh’s gravity. He buttoned his coat 
and settled his muffler. 

“It is pleasant to be here again; but this is not 
summer. How are they all at home, Robert?” 

And arm-in-arm the two walked rapidly up the 
hill. 
* All well, and expecting to see you.” 

“ A great deal of company ?” 

“No; only yourself and a cousin or two.” 

“Only a cousin or two! Marys or Johns?” 
asked Hugh, gaily. 

«Mary and Lizzy Guy. Do you think I'd coun- 
tenance a rival to you?” said Robert, laughingly. 

“Selfish fellow! Pretending to look after my 
my interest when you are catering to your own 
pleasure. How’s May?” 

Here was the question at last, under cover of a 
joke. 

“May! 
angel in the household. 
any man living.” 

‘They were just at the top of the hill. 

“See Robbie! There’s the house. 
up in the parlor,” said St. John. 

“Yes; that is May’s doing. She would make 
a paradise of that parlor if she had only a wooden 
bench and a vase of flowers. She goes about in 
her dainty way, and smooths down the rug, and 
folds up the scattered newspapers, and gives the 
fire a little poke and then slips out into the kitchen 
to mother, who is deep in pastry and puddings and 
all sorts of delicious mysteries. Presently you 
shall see the door open and May’s head peep in 
just to see how things look. I wouldn’t exchange 
my sister May for the universe !” 

“‘Not.even for a cousin or two?” queried St 
John. 

“Nonsense, Hugh! 

“ And Mary?” 

‘Is a mere child.” 

“ Ah! herewearenow. Was that May’s shadow 


As sweet as cver; a daily blessing, an 
Iiugh, I grudge her to 


A curtain is 


Lizzy Gay is engaged.” 





which crossed the window? How cheerful it all 
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looks, Robbie! May I slip in at the front door— ] much ado about a few negroes, and wished the aboli- | a good deal to be thankful for. He might, itis true, 


first, you know?” exclaimed Hugh, eagerly. 

“Yes; doso. I'll create a diversion at the other 
entrance.” 

Hugh pushed open the heavy, old-fashioned door 
and stepped in. 

“‘ The other door, May.” 

“ No; papa.” 

“ Yes, May,” said Lizzie Guy. 

But May ran into the front entry, forgetting a 
light. 

“That you, Robbie, dear ?” 

** No, not Robbie.” 

“Oh, Mr. St. John; how do you do?” 

And now he held her hand and looked into her 
soft, bright eyes, and heard her voice in pleasant, 
girlish talk. He sat by the open fire with old Rover at 
his feet, and was folded around by the thousand 
charms of this genial New England home, and 
everything was just as he had told himself it would 
be all those fifty miles in the railway-car. Just as 
he had dreamed it would be for a month past, while 
he sat in his office waiting for clients that did not 
come, and saw May’s face in the coals; telling 
himself all the time that he had no right to think 
of her or of any of the dear things that he asso- 
ciated with her. Home and the tenderness and joy 
of love were not for him—at least not yet. A 
briefless lawyer! And Hugh St. John mide a jest 
of his prospects, and talked of what he would do 
when he sat on the bench, and made his friends 
merry; but he secretly copied manuscript at so 
much a page, and pondered gloomily on the ill- 
fortune that separated him from happiness and 
May. 

A friendless man—mother and sisters long ago 
dead—the tears would come to his eyes as, going 
hié solitary way in the street, he peeped into plea- 
sant rooms, where the red light shone out into the 
early night, and little children were playing. 
Homeless, too. You would not call a bedroom in 
a hotel and a seat at a dreary dining-table by any 
name 80 dear. ; 

A certain fastidiousness of taste—he did not 
claim any merit for it—kept him away from saloons 
and the common places of amusement, only drop- 
ping into the theatre when there was an occasional 
glimpse of real art to be had; shut out from con- 
certs and oratorios by the want of money, spend- 
ing an hour or two sometimes in a picture-store, 
and going home to his lodgings to calculate how many 
pages of paper he could cover before midnight. It 
was something, when—standing on the Common, 
one evening, watching the crowds of the laboring 
people who were there, come from squalid homes, 
and poor enough but happy for the time at least— 
some one tapped him on the shoulder, and Robert 
Russel’s frank eyes smiled his pleasure. Out of 
that had grown summer visits to Milford, a fast 
friendship with Robert, his love for May and this 
happy Thanksgiving time. : 

He looked out of the window just before retiring. 
Mr. Russel had said there would be snow before 
morning. Then of course there wonld be a sleigh- 
ride, perhaps he should drive May, and—but the 
sky did not threaten snow. That was because he 
was not versed in the weather signs. What was 
that gradual withdrawing of the stars, that steel 
gray mist which covered the moon’s face, that shrill 
wing that whistled in the elms? What were these 
but foretokens of crystalline flakes that ere many 
hours came down in jostling eager crowds, and by 
morniug hid the earth from sight, transformed the 
fenceposts.into marble pillars and made the trees 
like gigantic forests of coral, such as gleam in the 
translucent recesses of tropical seas, only a thou- 
sand times magnified. 

Hugh St. John was already in the breakfast-room 
when May entered, playing with the pet of the 
household, and making futile attempts at conversa- 
tion with her shy cousin, Mary Guy. He looked 
so bright and happy that May found herself think- 
ing he must like to be there. Her brother Robbie 
had told her how lonely St. John lived, had shown 
her glimpses of poverty such as she, in her shel- 
tered and affluent home, knew nothing of. Partly 
Robbie had told her, and partly she had guessed, 
how bravely trials had been met and turned into 
helps. 

Such women as May are most easily won by fine 
heroism, especially if it be that sort that does not 
court applause. Perhaps St. John did not know 
this; I am sure that, if he did, he would have been 
far from claiming the title of hero for himself. 

Just now he was thinking only of the enjoyment 
that came to him from May’s presence and the 
nociety of the gay, pleasant people around him. 
Over the musical clatter of silver and china rose 
the cheerful mingling of voices. Into the light in- 
terchange of wit and sentiment scraps of graver 
thought strayed unawares; political troubles were 
discussed, and May found herself listening for a 
reply to her father’s question : 

In such a war, who would fight ?” 

“T, for one!” 

May looked at St. John. The genial face could 
be stern and grave. It was so now. May noticed 
the kind blue eyes, the sensitive lips, and remem- 
bered the tenderness that forbade him to shoot the 
wild rabbit.which he and Robbie had started from 
its cover, and, somehow, it seemed so impossible a 
thing that St. John should ever take part in any 
strife that she smiled. 

“You fight, Mr. St. John! 
better.” 

His color deepened. Was it anger? May was 
frightened. 

“TI don’t mean that you haven’t courage. Of 
course, every one—at least, every man has that, but 
1 don’t believe you have any of the fighting blood.” 

“*I don’t know how to defend myself, Miss May,” 
said St. John. 

Then, turning to Mr. Russel : 

“*T think you are in error, sir. If what I antici- 
pate does ever occur, we shall see such an uprising 
of the people as no nation ever before witnessed.” 

Nr. Russel pished and fumed and deprecated so 


We know you 


tionists were at the bottom of the Red Sea; and 
said he had always prophesied that they would ruin 
the nation, and finished by declaring that the editor 
of the Tribune oughttobehanged. Mr. Russel was 
a representative of his class. He had a strong 
mind, but not a broad one. He could follow a sub- 
ject along a straight course of reasoning, but he 
was quite incapable of appreciating the higher in- 
tuitions. 

He stood firmly upon his own rights, and demand- 
ed a like forbearance from other people. He was 
opposed to innovation because it was innovation. 


held slaves, and defended his right to do so by 
Scripture and reason. Having been born at the 
North, he was a country squire, and a little intole- 
rant, but kind in the main, and contented himself 
with doing all in his power to block the wheels of 
of the car of progress, a labor which must eventu- 
ally be to his own detriment. 

“You foolish child,” said Robbie, meeting May 
in the entry and detaining her by catching at one 
of her curls. “What do you know about St. 
John’s fighting blood? He is no carpet knight, 
May.” 

“TI didn’t mean he was a coward, but he is too 
tender-hearted to fight, Robbie. I should as soon 
think of you, and what a brave soldier you'd make!” 

“Should I, May? Don’t laugh atme. -Wait till 
Achilles hears the rattling of armor. But about 
Hugh. You ought to have seen him face the whole 
class when they undertook to haze an unlucky 
Fresh. I tell you he has pluck. If there should 
be a war he will be one of the first to go into it.” 








“What nonsense, Robbie! A war! You're 
dreaming. Isn’t Christmas coming, and peace on | 
earth and good will to all men? If people would | 
think of what that means they would not indulge 
in foolish talk of war. As for Mr. St. John, I shall | 
believe him when his blue eyes change to gray.” 

“You're not a good physiognomist, May. The | 
blue-eyed men are the warriors, and the gray eyes | 
are the philanthropists.” 

**And a philanthropist is a 1 . who feeds his 
neighbors’ children and lets his o.,.. starve.” 

“Cant, Miss May!” 

‘** Are you eavesdropping, Mr. &t. John? 
is cant, pray ?” 

“A lie which rascals have told until they’ve 
induced virtuous people to believe it. A bit of 
senseless folly whivh, by being repeated, has grown 
to sound like wisdom. The language which 
hypocrisy chooses to mimic truth.” 

“You shall set up for a new Noah Webster at 
once, Mr. St. John. Now, can you define a sleigh- 
ride ?” 

And the trio began to lay plans for the day’s 
amusement. 

First, there were the services in the church— 
nobody would have missed those—then there were 
walks, anc calls, and games, and the ride. At one 
time it seemed as though the ride would be crowded 
out, but it kept its place, and to Hugh St. John the 
elements which make it enjoyable were the exhila- 
ration of the rapid drive home in the short, golden 
twilight, and May’s presence at his side. How it 
fell out that he was placed next to May at the din- 
ner-table Hugh St. John did not know, but that 
felicity came to him unexpectedly, and it was not 
at all impaired by the fact that just opposite to 
them, and testifying his admiration for May by 
scarcely removing his eyes from her during the 
repast, sat the minister of the parish, a homeless 
young bachelor of mild and inoffensive manners! 
Mr. Russel had gratified his kind feeling and 
satisfied his conscience by inviting Mr. Osgood. 
He would have resented the imputation of being an 
irreligious man, therefore it seemed to him a very 
proper and desirable thing that some one should be 
present at the dinner-table to say grace. Mr. Rus- 
sel himself would not have thought of taking such 
a liberty. Here there was the Rev. Mr. Osgood 
prepared for the especial duty of vicarious piety. 

Hugh did not in the least mind the admiring 
looks that he bent upon May. 

He did her justice to believe that she would be 
insensible to Mr. Osgood’s attractions, and, since 
he had a little bit of the Bohemian in his nature, 
he lived for the time in the sunshine of her sweet 
presence and dismissed the future. 

The moon rose broad and golden that night, 
making the new-fallen snow glitter like silver dust, 
and bringing out the clump of evergreens at the 
foot of the garden in bold distinctiveness. 

Missing May a moment from the parlor, Hugh 
thought he saw a figure flit past the window. He 
went out quietly. May stood at the head of the 
walk leading down to the firs, a large shaw] thrown 
over her, only a few shreds of shining hair escaping 
from the folds. 

‘* What freak is this, May ?” 

The tone was affectedly stern, but he had never 
called her by her name before, and May looked up, 
the color flashing all over her face. In a moment, 
by an uncontrollable impulse, the words he had 
not meant to say had leapt to his lips, and he knew 
that she loved him, saw it in the downcast eyes and 
knew it by the broken words that failed to mould 
themselves into shapely sentences. When they 
went in, and Hugh whispered a word to Robbie, 
that called out a joyful exclamation, when an hour 
later he heard Mr. Russel’s complacent approval, 
and saw the quiet gratification in Mrs. Russel’s 
benignant, motherly face, and when, more than all, 
May lingered with sweet timidity to bid him good- 
night, it was borne in almost overwhelmingly to 
Hugh’s heart that all this was happiness beyond 
his deserts. 

“ Yes, this has been a very happy Thanksgiv- 
ing,” said Mr. Russel, in a tone as if it was to 
have been expected. Persons of his stamp seem 
to imagine that they have a sort of claim upon Pro- 
vidence, and rely upon justice being done to them 
with an implicit confidence that would be beautiful 
if it were real faith. 


What 








The well-oeaning conservative squire had indeed 


have looked for a richer match for May, but he was 
not greedy of money, and St. John would be sure 
to win fame, which was better than gold. And 
Robbie! Ah, here was where his parental pride 
pleased itself most. Henest, brave, noble-hearted 
Robbie! Winning the prizes of high scholarship 
and coming out of college spotless as when he went 
from home an innocent boy. In a year more he 
would be fit to enter upon a profession. Then 
would it not be a wise plan for Robbie and St. John 
to consolidate their talents. Mr. Russel, with his 


| usual sagacity, saw at once the advantages of such 
If he had been born at the South he would have | 


an arrangement, and he retired to dream about it. 

As for Hugh and May, into the first delicious 
dream of love no practical considerations intruded. 

“One thing you must promise me, Hugh,” said 
May; “‘ whatever comes, you must love me most. 
I have set my heart upon that, and it would kill me 
if youdid not.” Hugh was surprised at the pas- 
sionate tone. This was a new revelation. 

““ Why, May, I didn’t think you would be so ex- 
acting. But what could come between you and 
me ?” 

“Oh, I don’t know,” and May shook her head 
solemnly, throwing the golden curls into sweet dis- 
array. 

“Various things might. But one thing—you 
mustn’t expect sacrifices of me. I am not equal 
to them. I coul’n’t bear to be wretched. You 
know I’ve always lived in sunshine.” 

“ And you always shall, dear May; but even I 
cannot ward off all trials. The inevitable discipline 
of life must come.” 

“Don’t, Hugh! we will not have it. Why can- 
not we be good without it? God has always been 
very good to me—best of all now.” 

What was there but to caress the graceful head 
and pray that it might never be bowed with sorrow. 
And so on, into the still moonless hours, faded this 
happy Thanksgiving. 

The snow lay in white stillness, the hurrying 
brook sang under the ice, the grim firs stood in 
quiet majesty—the tall clock ticked away the hours 
and the sleepers dreamed. 


Hugh St. John sat in his office. The last hours 
of April were passing. Other Aprils he had been 
full of longing for sweet country air and sights and 
sounds; now the late drops of a shower feil upon 
the window, a border of green turf in the courtyard 
strayed alluringly around the dull brick walk, a 
troop of doves cooed in placid content upon the 
opposite eaves, and he did not heed any of them. 
Even the straggling geranium upon his table—it 
had grown from a spray that May had given him— 
was coming into blossom unnoticed. Business 
came now in good measure. There was no copying 
of manuscript now; there was not so much calcu- 
lating and close economy, yet with work lying 
all about him, Hugh St. John was idle. Grave and 
stern, too; even the half smiles that once in a 
while played over his face were sober lights. 

A hand was laid quickly upon the door. Hugh 
turned. “Ah, Robbie! I’m gladto see you. I’ve 
been wanting you.” 

“And I you, Hugh. Do you know what has hap- 
pened?” Robbie’s bright face looked years-older 
than it had done a week ago. 

“Yes; I know that troops are called out, and 
that we’re to have a terrible war.” 

‘* You believe there will be real fighting ?” 

“Robbie, the country will need every man.” 
Hugh walked about the room a moment, came 
back and laid his hand upon Robert’s shoulder. 
He spoke low and as if the words were hardto say : 

“TIT must go, Robbie; what will May say ?” 

“God knows. The child has never had any 
trouble.” 

“She told me once I must not expect sacrifices 
of her,” said Hugh sadly. 

** Dear May!” 

** She will rise to the level of the hour,” exclaimed 
Hugh, his own heroic spirit waking. ‘The women 
of our country are not going to prove unequal to 
the time. I tell you, Robbie, it is sublime to be 
living now. A year of life, with the feelings that 
crowd it now, is better than a lifetime of inglorious 
ease. May will think so. She will bid me go.” 

“Don’t count upon that, Hugh!” There was a 
silence. Uugh’s face grew whiter and sterner. 

“At any rate I must go. I knew there would be 
war. I have known it for months, and known too 
that if there was I must take part. If I did not I 
should give the lie to all the opinions I have pro- 
fessed in the past. I could never hold up my head 
among men. I must be true to my convictions. I 
should be unworthy of May if I faltered.” 

There was a long, though*ful pause. 

Hugh had put into words the thought that had 
been troubling him. He had taken the first step, 
and had gained an advantage. He could smile 
and speak more easily. 

“ Well, Robbie ?” 

Robert’s face had undergone a half dozen 
changes in the last five minutes. 

“1’m glad you've spoken, Hugh. It gives me 
courage to say that I too will go—if it does not 
seem foolish, dear Hugh, to say so. I haven’t the 
look of a soldier, I know. I shouldn’t make any 
great figure as a general, but I shall fill one place, 
and my life will be as good a sacrifice as an- 
other’s.” 

Robert spoke rapidly but cheerfully. The tears 
started to St. John’s eyes. 

“Why, Robbie!” looking at the slight, delicate 
figure and the sensitive, boyish face. — 

I don’t know that you ought to go. Such strong 
fellows as I am have no right to stay at home, 
but—” 

Robert broke in impatiently, “I have never had 
a day’s —e in my life. Do you think I have 
no patriotism °” 

Hugh thought bitterly of the chance. that some 
miserable rebel bullet might extinguish that young, 
ardent life, and felt that he couldn’t bear it. 





‘Your father never will consent to it,” he burst 
forth impetuously. 

“I'm afraid he won’t,” and Robert sat down 
drearily. 

“What are they doing down at Milford?” asked 
Hugh presently. 

“I don’t know. I am just from New York. 
This is Saturday. Go home with me to-night and 
see.” 

Hugh assented, dispatched his business, locked 
up his office and went. : 

Around the station there was the usual familiar, 
pleasant quiet. The April air was soft and warm. 
The brook sang a richer song. ‘Ihe sunshine fell 
brightly on the old mil] and the road wound be- 
tween green banks. As they climbed the hill Hugh 
suddenly uttered a quick exclamation. Robbie 
started, pulled off his cap, and shouted—for, 
wooing the April air, catching the blue of heaven 
and the rose of sunset upon its folds, so high that 
only the birds could touch it, inspiring and for ever 
glorious, the flag tossed its stars and stripes to the 
wind. A little farther on a handbill placarded 
upon a fence caught the attention of our friends : 

“Meeting to-night in the Town Hall! Youn 
men to tie ce The Hon. Mr. Russel onl 
other distinguished speakers will be present.” 

** Why, Robbie, the town’s alive!” 

It was indeed. 

A stolid old farmer, ploughing in a field by the 
way, called to them to ask the news. 

People read the Journal and the Tribune on 
their way home from the Post-office. The boys 
had become infected with the martial spirit, and 
were beating the reveille upon a superannuated 
drum. 

They overtook Mr. Russel just in front of his 
own house. He faced about and welcomed them 
warmly, saying, ‘‘ You are come in the right time. 
Hugh, we shall make nse of your talents. Robbie, 
half the young men are eager to enlist.” 

The stir had reached the quiet householi. Even 
Mrs. Russel seemed a little ruffied. She had been 
thinking that Robbie might want to go. 

May came to meet them, and Hugh’s heart 
almost faltered fora moment. She was looking a 
little pale, quieter and sweeter than ever, a little 
restless too, and going often out of the room. In 
all the talk that followed May took no part. But 
she was working on a coarse gray woollen fabric, 
whose destiny Hugh quickly guessed. 

“If you are thinking of going, Hugh,” said Mr. 
Russel, “ our men would make you captain.” 

“‘Nothing would suit me better,’ exclaimed 
Hugh, with enthusiasm, but instantly he turned to 
May and saw the deadly pallor overspread her 
face, and the work fall from her trembling fingers. 

“I’m glad you like it. It can be done, I am 
sure. I suppose little May will shed some tears, 
but we shall get over that in thinking how proud 
we shall be of our hero. Robbie will comfort 
May—eh, my dear ?” 

But May had fled. 

Hugh sat a little longer marvelling at the 
change in Mr. Russel, at the impulse which had 
set his conservative blood in motion, and then 
went to find May. 

‘‘ Father,” said Robbie as soon as Hugh had left 
them, “‘haven’t you thought-I want to go ?” 

“Nonsense, boy. There are plenty who can be 
spared, great strong, lusty fellows like Hugh. If 
the war should last there’ll be time enough for 
you to go yet.” 

“It would break my heart, Robbie,” said his 
mother, with faliing tears. ‘‘ Wait a little, my 
son.” 

And Robbie waited gloomily and half ashamed 
of himself. 

Hugh St. John found May in a corner of the 
parlor, crouching over her work and trying to sew 
with tear-blind eyes 

**May is changed into April,” said Hugh ten- 
derly. ; 

“* Hugh, this is cruel.” 

“It is hard, May. I did not know how bitter it 
would be till now. You will strengthen me if I 
waver, May.” 

“No, I cannot let you go. Out of all the world 
I only asked for you. You do not think I can 
give you up.” 

It was hard to resist the tender words, the soft 
touch of the clinging hands, the sweet eyes. 

“* May, dont’t tempt me,” he whispered. “ Other 
men have loves as dear as mine. They will go. 
What am I that I should be spared ?” 

‘You think me selfish, Hugh. I cannot help it. 
I told you I could not make sacrifices.” 

‘“* Dear May, what if this should be God’s way to 
lead you to higher good ?” 

May shook her head. “It’s of no use to talk in 
that way, Hugh. I cannot look at it as you. 
There is nothing heroic in me. If you go, I must 
bear it, but I would rather die now,” said May, in 
a dreamy tone and with dry eyes. 

St. John touched the feverish cheeks, smoothed 
out the golden curls all dishevelled. 

“ You will not bid me God speed,” he pleaded. 

“TI will pray that he will keep you at home,’’ 
May said in sobs. 

And Hugh, loving her better in her weakness 
shrank from the ordeal, put ic out of his mind, and 
forced himself away from May. 

They all went to the meeting in the evening. 

Mr. Russel harangued the audience, talked of 
the glory of dying for the Union, and dwelt upon 
the immortal honor that would crown the soldier's 
name. It fell coldly upon Hugh’s heart, but 
seemed to move the ‘crowd immensely. A full 
company volunteered at once. 

“If I looked at the war as your father does I am 
not sure that I should go,” said Hugh to May. 

Mr. Russel’s enthusiasm was born of nations. 
pride and military ambition, and Hugh had, or 
believed he had, a higher aim. This was God's 
war, the fiery sea through which all the American 
people must pass on their way to the eternal heights 
of immutable, impartial justice. It was discipline, 
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it was correction, apd must be submitted to as 
every chastening froif the same great Hand, not 
with resignation only, but with joyful fortitude. 
The days were winged. Capt. St. John had a world 
of work upon his hands. Only a few weeks were 
left him, and the last hour came too quickly. In 
all these busy weeks it had tried him to feel 
that May had no heart in it, and he looked forward 
to the parting with inexpressible dread. It came 
as all inexorable fate comes at last, not to be 
shirked or put by or softened. He held her in 
his arms, and a rain of tears and kisses fell upon 
her face, while he said: 

‘“‘ Pray to God-to hold us both in his heart, May, 
and if I never come back don’t forget that I was 
glad to go, and yet it is so bitter.” 

And then he broke away from the caresses that 
held him, said hoarsely to Mrs. Russel : 

“ Go to May,” and strode out of the house, and 
down to the station. 

The full glory of summer was abroad; it but 
mocked his misery. What was he among the 
myriads of men? What were God’s purposes to 
him? Whatwas a mere doing of hisduty? What 
was anything compared with that which he left? 
Why might he not have stayed at home, as thou- 
sands did, making all life a holiday? Where were 
May’s sweet presence and the home he had longed 
for? Gone—a mere dream—a thing of the past. 
What would it profit him that he had done his 
duty when a rebel bullet should have laid him 
low? The foundations of his faith were tottering 
under him. In this miserable mood he stepped 
into the cars, and was whirled away. Afterwards, 
lying awake in the long night or sitting in his tent 
in the field, peace came to him, and he could have 
given up life and all its dear things with as royal 
a spirit as the saints and martyrs of old. 

The cardinal flowers by the brovk were dropping 
their scarlet petals upon its lucent tide, and along 
the edge of the meadow the blue of the fringed gen- 
tians was beginning to burst its enveloping sheath. 

It was a time when, floating dreamily along with 
the summer hours, one wakes with a sudden pain 
to find that it is autumn. All things have suddenly 
vrown old. 

There was another gathering in the Town Hall 
to stimulate the drowsy patriotism of the village. 
It is very easy to say and do heroic things in a 
fervid burst of enthusiasm—it is not so easy to 
keep the heroic flame burning through all vicissi- 
tudes. 

Mr. Russel was not upon the platform. 

Hi- zeal had flagged of late. 

‘The purpose of the war had been perverted, he 
sai!. He was for the Constitution and the 
Union. 

‘There was a persistent call for him, and at last 
he rose, but his words had strangely lost their 
power. Yet he urged his fellow-citizens to volun- 
tccr fur the defence of their country. He was still 
wi'ing to shed the blood of his neighbors and 
triends in defence of the Constitution and the 
Union. 

His speech fell flat upon the audience. There 
were even a few hisses.. One adopted citizen cried 
out, very indiscreetly, 

“ Why don’t the ould aristocrat send his own 
son? The likes of him ain’t too good to go.” 

Great confusion followed this sarcastic thrust* 
and when order was restored the chairman re- 
marked that the enlistment papers were upor the 
table, and he trusted that the patriotism of the 
audience would eagerly respond to this new call. 

It must be admitted that the audience manifested 
very little eagerness. A blank silence followed, 
and just as it was becoming awkward and painful 
\tobert Russel walked up the aisle and quietly put 
his name upon the paper. There was a momentary 
pause of astonishment, and then cheer rose upon 
cheer, and one man after another came up till the 
quota was full. 

Mr. Russel was taken unawares. He had never 
meant Robbie should go. It was very well for 
others—for St. John, even—and patriotism was a 
good thing, and he was in favor of the war, if it 
could be carried on according to his ideas, but tha 
Robbie should go—he had never meant to allow it 
He was seriously angry, and anger, in the Russel” 
naiure, signified a resentment not easily ap- 
peased. 

So he parted coldly from his son, let him think 
that his father believed him disobedient and foolish, 
and thus added another pang to the grief that 
wrung Robbie’s heart. 

After he was gone a certain silence and habit of 
watching fell upon the household—such as so many 
circles have learnt to know. There was the eager- 
ness for the daily paper mixed with shrinking 
dread—the half-averted face and breathing heart 
wach the postmaster looked over the letters. And 
so the months passed. May was slowly growing 

nto the knowledge of life’s real meaning. 

Unce Robbie wrote: “‘ Dear May, to think that 
you should be missing the sublime lessons of this 
war!” May was just beginning to apprehend 
some of them. 

Che poor Irish girl in the kitchen, overwhelmed 

with sorrow because her lover, who went so bravely 
the wars, could never come back, became very 
near to her. 

One day some one sent her a photographic copy 
‘the Freedman. May, who had never cared about 
ny great moral question, hated politics and knew 
8 little of suffering as a princess, cried over it, and 

. sudden illumination divined the sorrows of 
whole race. The words of the old hymn known 

i childhood, and sung a hundred times mechani- 

ly, flashed upoa her with a new significance : 

Shall J be carried to the skies 
Oc flowery beds of ease, 

While others ight to win the prize 
Aad sa] through bloody seas / 

Why, in comparison with one of those bravi 

ily who every day freely offered the rich sacrifices 


f life, she was unwerthy of God’s care. Goine 


sow into the vailey of humiliation she found her- 


self upon spiritual }. vights, where airs from Heaven 
blew fresh and strong, and outlooks were obtained 
of the holy land. 

One morning, when the shrill November wind 
was piling the dead leaves high in the paths, the 
journal came as usual. There had been a cavalry 
skirmish—a small affair, in which few troops were 
engaged and the loss trifling—only one man killed. 
A thousand eyes had idly glanced over the para- 
graph, none followed on to the name of the soldier 
in such agonizing terror as May. 

“ Mortally wounded, First Lieut. Robert Russel.” 

Ah me! as if it would not break any heart, as if it 
were a common thing, a slight piece of news! 

“ God has stricken me heavily, my child.” 

That was all Mr. Russel could say, and this was 
what he eaid all that black day. He was quite 
incapable of action, and when May said she must go 
to Robbie, assented as if it were quite natural that 
she alone should go. 

And May left her mother, striving to hide her 
own grief, and set out on her journey. Everybody 
was very kind to her, and she found all her diffi- 
culties smoothed, she scarcely knew how. 

Waiting, after three days, in the station-house at 
Washington, she was not at all surprised to see 

Hugh come in. 

‘“* Dear May, Robbie is looking for you.” 

He led her to him, past the long lines of white 
beds each with its pale sufferer, awestruck and 
trembling, but sustained by an unseen hand. 

Was that Robbie? Helpless, shattered, parched 
with fever, and with the gray shadow of death upon 
his face. He brightened up at the sight of her and 
kissed her as she bent over him, caressing her curls 
in his old tender way. ‘‘ Darliag May, I knew you 
would come. Tell father; he will forgive me now 
for coming. God wanted me more that he did. 
And, May, if you could think a little differently for 
Hagh’s sake, dear fellow.”” He wandered a little— 
then cried, half rising : 

**May, you should have seen my men charge, 
What was it, May? Into the jaws of death— 
May! May! I’m not sorry I came.” 

He lay quietly, breathing softly—then, opening 
his eyes and waving his hand with all his own boy- 
ish grace, he cried: 

“ Forward!” 

And so, in a moment, was 
distant. 

‘How long will it be before we can start, 
Hugh ?” asked May an hour afterward. 

** A few hours—we will go at noon.” 

“Then I shall be busy among the soldiers. ‘The 
doctor told me help was urgently needed.” 

And May flitted from bed to bed, a wonder and a 
blessing, with her seft voite, her pitying touch, her 
golden hair, and meek, sorrowful eyes. 

Mr. Russel sat in his parlor at home Every- 
thing spoke of Robbie. Even the dog at his feet 
showed, in his half-human way, his knowledge that 
something was gone wrong. But it was not of 
these things Mr. Russel was thinking—scarcely 
even of Robbie. 

Doubtless no less a shock would have shown him 
his own heart. Passages of Scripture came throng- 
ing to his mind—words he had listened to all his 
lifetime, comfortably applying them to the miserable 
sinners that lived before the flood. Now they came 
home to him saying, unmistakably : 

“Thou art the man!” 

It was all justthe same to Hugh as it was a year 
agone—tne crisp November air, the brook singing 
under the thin ice, the white line of road winding 
past the mill and by the elms, and up the hill and 
on into the far night—only May was by his side, 
But where was Robbie ? 

“What day is this?” asked Mr. Russel, after 
they had sat in silence a long time. 

“This is Thanksgiving Day, papa,” said May, 
softly. 

* And Robbie is lying dead in the other room.’ 

“Oh, papa!” 

‘Don’t cry, May. Last year he was mine, and 
I gloried in him, and was proud of him. Now God 
has taken him, and if I would not lose Robbie I 
must go along the same path he went.” 

Mr. Russel rose and left the room. He came 
back after a little, softened and calm. 

They all drew near each other. The night grew 
old. A few flakes of snow waned slowly down- 
ward, and the stars went out in the gloom. 

In a thousand homes sorrow was forgotten in 
sleep—around a thousand lives perpetual night 
had closed—but in heaven the unsleeping angels 
sang continualiy, and mortal woe and weakness 
was become immortal joy and strength. 

Oh, my country! By such red baptism must 
thou be censecrated—through such sacrifices sealed 
with the sign of the cross. 

So must we bear the sins of the past, that the 
future may be absolved from sorrow—that out cf 
the ashes of our desolation may spring again the 
undying flame of national honor—a new pheonix, a 
bird of Jove, majestic and beautiful, and spotless 
as the unstained heavens! 


immeasurably 








A GAMBLING SCENE AT PIKE’S PEAK. 


One of our most meritorious rising painters 
gives us, in this «laborate sketch, a sceue often wit- 
nessed at the goldfields in this country and Australia, 
Mouey lightly got is freely spent, and though the toils 
of the miner to reach the ind where the sands or 
primeval quartz are min, led with the precious metal 
cannot be accounted light, yet the fact that he ectually 
gathers in a golden harvest m.kes it so, and none 
more freely part with their stor than these men, 
Hence gambling abounds; and the strang. scene ap- 
pears of mea unshorn, unkempt, shoejess and raged, 
gambling away, madly and constantly, gold uceded 
for their own comfort. The picture shows every 
phase of the game: the wily, unconcerned kerper of 
the hell, the anxious gambler, anoth«r vesotted by 
liquor, the coarse and vulgar, the drawn knif» end 
revolver, with some whose countenane« are redeemen 
by higher civilization. The principa) figure in attire 
of a satlor. drawn away by onc of a nohler mien, is 4 
portrait of the despair, stupefact?dn and scif reproach 








of the ruimea gambler. The picture will well répey 
etudy and examination 





THE SILENT HALL. 
BY WILLIAM WIRT SIKES. 


SrEst thou yonder vacant hall ? 
Seest thou its dark shadowed space ? 
Closed the windows, shuttered tall, 
Stillness fills the lonely place. 


Once her merry echoes fell 

Where yon walls in silence stand— 
Once yon hall was lovéd well ; 

There, years gone, I held her hand. 


There i felt her kisses warm 
Throbbing on my restless lips, 

There we heeded never storm 
Tossing treasure-hoarders’ ships. 


She my jewel, I her crown; 
King and queen, right royal we ; 
Cared we for no mortal frown— 
Wanted we none argosie. 


Yonder vacant hall has seen 
Blisses none could sweeter be ; 
All is past! where she has been, 
- Nevermore she waits for me! 





BROWN VS. BROWNE. 


My name is John Achilles Brown. I have 
borne itfor forty-seven years, and I flatter myself 
that it is a pure American name ; there are no false 
pretences about it; it stands for what it represents, 
nothing more, nothing less. I live in Twenty- 
fourth street west, New York, write my income 
with five figures, pay my taxes regularly, and vote 
for the Government, from which I generally get 
two or three small contracts a year; add to this that 
I have a charming wife—she belongs to the Van 
Rinkles of the Fifth avenue—an obedient family, a 
good cellar and a first-rate cook, and you will ac- 
knowledge that I possess in me and around me all 
the necessary elements to make me, if not a happy 
man, at least a contented one. 

Well, sir, it is far from being so, and hereI stand 
one of the most unfortunate beings on this planet: 
my sleep is haunted, my cup is embittered; I shud- 
der when semebody pronounces the name of Brown 
behind me, and it is with a feeling of apprehension 
that I scan my morning paper and look at the 
police reports. 

I have not even the consolation left to me to go 
to law for redress, for the cause of all my misfortune, 
the nightmare which haunts me, the poisoner who 
pours bitters and gall in my nectar, the sword hang- 
ing over me every second of my life is—must I con- 
fess it?—my neighbor Jack Alva Browne with ah 
“ o.” 

To record the numberless annoyances to which 
that neighborhood has subjected me would fill a 
volume. I will pass under silence the letters de- 
livered wrongly at my place, and vice versa; the 
sundry orders from the pastrycook paid by me 
Brown, and eaten and never accounted for by my 
homonym with an ‘‘e ;” the repeated visits of the tax 
collector claiming from me an amount due by that 
sempiternal neighbor; but I must tell you of what 
happened to me not later then yesterday. I for- 
bore to complain till then, but it was the roseleaf— 
roses indeed !—thrown in the full cup, and here it 
overflows. We were at breakfast; I had just gone 
through one column of the Herald, while my wife 
and my daughter held a most lively discussion 
about Miss Chase’s bridal parwre, and I was in the 
act of buttering my third muffin, when the servant 
put into my hands a card, of which I forward a fao- 
simile : 


CAPTAIN BLUNDERBUSS, 
Astor House. 


He mentioned also that the gentleman who de- 
livered it requested to see me immediately on 
urgent business. I grumbled at the annoyance of 
being bored at mealtimes, especially by strangers, 
and relinquishinz my robe de chambre and slippers, 
I prepared to receive the unwelcome visitor. 

«My dear,”’ said my wife, ‘ above all, do not get 
excited.” 

Now, if there be anything in the world which 
tends to ruffle my temper and to roughen the 
habitual smoothness of my nature it is to be told 
not to get excited. So I launched at once ina 
passion, and it was with anything but feelings of 
goodfellowship that I entered my study, where 
Captain Blunderbuss was waiting. 

The captain was a man of about forty, witha 
very military air and an immense black moustache, 
which he was stroking most fiercely. 

‘*Mr. Brown, I suppose,” said he, in a very stern 
voice. 

I nodded assent. 

“ You can hardly be surprised at my visit,” added 
he, ‘‘after what happened last night,”’ and he looked 
at me knowingly. ‘Count Papageno has related 
to me the whole of the occurrence, and I beg you 
will favor me with the name of your friend, to ar- 
range preliminaries.” 

Rather taken aback by this introduction, I assured 
the captain that I knewnothing about the occurrence 
he alluded to, and that Count Papageno was a com- 
plete stranger to me. F 

“1 am sorry to see,” replied he, articulating every 
word most energetically, ‘that a gentleman of 
your standing requires to have his memory refreshed 
under such circumstances. However, as it is so,” 
and his lip curled, “‘ here are the bare facts: You 
were last night at Wallack’s. Coming out of it, 
you entered the Lafarge House; a political dis- 
cussion was entered into, and after having hurled 
all your arguments at my friend, you tried to force 
your own ideas upon him by breaking your stick 
on his shoulders. Now, sir," and he rose from his 
seat, “‘ what have you got to an.wer ?” 


that the whole of your statement is Hebrew to me, 
and I must decline hearing any more of it. 1 wish 
you very good-morning,” and I reached the bell- 
handl 


e. 
“Stop,” said the captain. ‘Stop, sir; I will 
very soon convince you,” and he fumbled in his 
~ oaket, muttering something about white feather. 
il ving produced a small thin package, he placed 
i... myhand. “Look at this,,Mr. Brown—look 
at this, and I dare say you will soon recover your 
memery.” 

I opened the parcel. It contained a fragment of 
a goldmounted cane. 

“ Well, sir?” said the captain. . 

“‘ Well, sir,” replied I, as fairly puzzled as be- 
fore. 

** Does this satisfy you?” and his finger pointed 
to the golden top. 

I looked. There it stood—“*J. A. Browne, 
New York!” All was evident to me from that 
instant. It was another shaft from my neighbor's 
quiver. 

Iexplained the “‘e” to the captain. He apolo- 
gised, repapered the fragment of the cane and five 
minutes later I had the satisfaction to see him 
ringing most ferociously at the door of my neigh- 


‘| bor. 


“My dear,” said my ‘wife, “all this is in conse- 
quence of a low neighborhood. Why not have a 
brown stone front in Madison or Fifth avenues, like 
the Jenkinses, the Beadles, the———” 
. Here I picked up my hat and ran off. 





A NEW HAIR-OIL. 


Davin and Robert, two young men noted 
for their careful toilets, lodged at a house where the 
servant girls take their share of hair-oils, tooth- 
powders, and use the hairbrushes and cologne water 
regardless of expense. The young men, dwelling to- 
gether, were in the habit of getting a pint of hair-oil 
made up by the druggist at a time; and, finally, they 
were in the habit of finding that a pint of this costly 
hair-oil wouldn’t last a week, and that all the servant 
girls in the house emitted the same perfume that they 
did. It was not long before they came to a conclusion 
in the matter. So one evening, when the hair-oil 
bottle was empty, they took the bottle which contained 
it and straight they went to the chemists. They got 
a mixture of various articles in a bottle, and the foi- 
lowing was marked on the prescription-book as the 
contents: 

“ Of.lac assafetida (which, for the information of 
our readers, we will state is a highly concentrated 
extract of that delicious drag), one ounce, 

“ Of liquor potassa (a fiuid celebrated for its corro- 
sive q , ha’ 4 py’ of taking the hair off 
a 498 in ten seconds), an ounce. 

“ Of balsam fir (the stickiest and gummiest articic 
known), one ounce. 


honey, one ounce, 
pj alchohol, to make the ingredients fluid, half a 
pint. 
This was well shook and deposited in the usual 
ae occupied by the hair-oil. e next day (Sunday) 
ve and Bob dressed themseives for church and 
travelled downstairs, But they came up again ina 
few minutes and themselves in a room 
adjcining theirs, where they could see everythin 
that went on, After the people of the house h 
gone, two or three servant girls came into the next 


room, 

“Whist, Molly,” said a ape red-haired one; 
“* Misther Dave has more of the ile, and my hair is as 
dhry as powdher; let’s have a regular go wid the 
folks all away.” 

This was acceded to, and they al] went to oiling 
their locks, being very lavish of the fluid, which was 
quite thin, in consequence of the alcohoi. 7 

In a few minutes redhead says: 

“ Whirra, what emills so’? with her nose turned 
skyward. 

“Sure it’s the parfume,” interrupted a short and 
ey — | specimen, with her hair down her back. 

“ ume, indeed!” says the redhead, “‘ that’s not 
parfume—iv’s the rale smell.” 

“ Eh,” says the dumpesey, “it’s a parfume used by 
the quality.” 

This satisfied redhead, and after athorough “ ileing” 
they left the room. In about two hours the lodgers 
came home from church, 

= ous! what is it? Bless my soul, Mr, 
G., I shall faint! Oh, my dear, there must be an un- 
clean animal in the room!” and a thousand other ex- 
pressions were heard, as the lodgers got a sniff at the 
perfumery when they entered the house. The mester 
and mistress of the house were puzzled, confounded, 
indignant, and in vain endeavored to discover the 
locality of the smell. At dinner-time there were not 
half 2 dozen boarders at the table, and those that 
wer» there were rapidly Ly = | of backing out, as 
the three girls who were “iled’? were waiting on 


them, 

Finally, dinner was given up, and with doors and 
wiudows opened the inmates alternately froze and 
suffocated. The day was a dire one to them, but soon 
it wore away. 

At night the three girls attempted to comb their 
hair. The aicohol had evaporated, leaving the balsam 
of fir and honey, and they might as well have 
attempted to comb a bunch of shingles. At the first 
dash that redhead made her comb caught, and by the in- 
fluence of the potassa at the roots the whole mass of 
the front came off redhead’s eranium, which she dis- 
ccevered with a yell that would have made a cannibal 
envious. The same result attended the rest of the 
hair, with the exception of enough to do up as a scalp 
lock to ornament with feathers, in the Indian style, 
The two other girls met the same fate, and about ten 
o’clock that night they might have been seen wrap- 
ping up'their 1]. st locks in pieces of paper. The next 
morning they were informed by their mistress that 
she did not des re to employ baldheaded servant-girls, 
and with thir “ chists” they departed in almost a 
sc}ped condition. 

The discovery of Dave and Bob’s connection with 
the trans:ction was not known until lately, but their 
toilet articles +ince then have been sacred from touch. 





A BACHELOR says: “‘ A woman will cling to 
the chosen object of her heart like a *possum to 4 gum 
tree, and you can’t separate her without snapping 
strings no art can mend, and leaving a portion of her 
soul on the upperleather of youraffections. She will 
sometimes see something to love where others see 
nothing to .dmire ; and when fonduess is once fastened 
on a fellow, it sticks like glue and molasses in a bushy 
head of hair.” 


An American editor closes his leader in 
this unhappy strain: ‘ The sheriff’s officer is waiting 
for us in the other room, so we heve no opportuni 
to be pathetic; we are wanted, and must go. Delin- 

uent subscribers—you have much to answer for! 
eaven may forgive you, but we never can.” 

*“*Wuy don’t you wheel that barrow of 
coals, Ned?” said « miner to one of his sons; “‘ ft is 
not a very harc job. There is an inclined plane to 
relieve you.” 

* Ah. guard Ned, “the plane may be inclined, but 





By this time insignation fairly choked me. 
“Su arr!’ said I, “if this is a joke, itis of a 





very questionable nature. 1 have already told you 


harg me if I um.” 
Tuert are no other creatures in nature 
that can <harm like women and anakes, 
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THE WAR IN SOUTH CAROLINA-—BATTERY ON SULLIVAN'S ISLAND. 


THi WAR IN VIRGINIA—SULDIERS LOOKING AT A SHOW NEAR CULPEPER. 
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THE FUTURE’S RAINBOW. 


t»> dim enchanted Future leans a picture 
uuss. ly sweet, 
»w that spans the Heavens when the rain 

> vashine meet; 

se rain of sorrow, falling o’er a waste of 
va‘'ed bloom, 
sunight of the Future, lighting up the 
sloom. 

» eture rare and radiant! 
re «6 .amgely sweet, ; 
ni» bow that spans the Heavens when the 

vain «cd sunshine meet, 

Is a « “age-vine, embowered—singing birds about 

the @ or 

Sunshine treaming through the window on the 

duizty cottage floor. : 

Hto.e« eli ding ’round the porches like some merry 

eifs at play, Sas 

Rave viaes drooping graceful tendrils, in a fond, 

condes ring way, 

O'er te doors that open softly to the pleasant 

y.0-ns within— : 

I, it suatye the sweet home-picture from the Now 

m: heart can win? ° 

Is it o:ra age the Present’s shadows o’er my heart 

can cast no gloom, 

When the J?uture beareth for me such “a freight 

of tcopic bloom ?” - 

Is it vtrange my smiles are shining through the 

¢. lung of nay tears, , - 

Worn my Life hath so much gladness waiting in 

the hastenit.g years? sie he 

Like sume gentle night-stars leaning o’er a dark- 

ened vale bel ow, : 

So the Future's sumlight streameth on the Present’s 

bitter woe ! fe 

Oh! that cottage ini the Future, nestled in its roses 

sweet, . 

Shining like the bov7 of promise when the rain and 

sunshine meet, ’ : 

Woos my heart like gentle music of a mother’s 


favorite song, 
Borne by summer’s gentlest breezes on the breath 


of bloom along. 

In that cottage, best beloved, shines thy tender, 
worshipped face, 

Making bright, with smiles of loving, all the dis- 
tant sweet home place. Nae 

‘‘ flome, sweet home”—L've heard them sing it as 
I turned to hide my tears, 

Gusbing fur the home I cherished in the glad 
evanished years. 

“Home, sweet home!” My heart runs gladly in 
an eager joyous beat; 

Sniles and tears make gorgeous tinting as when 
rain and sunshine meet. 

“Home, sweet home!” 
me for the home above, 

Make my hemes on earth, in Heaven, O my 
Father, homes of love. 


*Us 


Oh! that pic- 


O Father, make it fit 


LADY LORME’S STRATAGEM, 


By Annie Thomas, 


AUtiyR or “THe Cross or Honor,” “THe 
Hovss 1n PIccaDILLy,” ETC. 


CHAPTER Vl.—IN WHICH SIX ROBERT LOOKS 


SOLEMN, AND ye ANCESTRAL EVESHAMS SAD. 


Avprey LoRM: would have laughed and con- 
sidered it no more than a semi-annoying, semi- 
amusing contrctemps, month ago, had her trousseau 
been appropriated by another and her countess- 
ship delayed awhile. Sie would have been vexed 
in her taste, because she nygelf had made her selec- 
tions of robes and bonnets aad bijowteric with the care 
and thouyht a pretty woman WJ lavish on the adorn- 
ments whica are destined to etance her beauty in 
the richest bloom of life—her yowag married days. 
But her heart would not have beet affectea by the 
occurrence at all, and she would havcbeen the first 
to soothe Evesham’s impatience ant side with 
Robert’s view of things, that it would be unbecom- 
ing for his sister to leave Sir Robert Lorme’s house 
while aught that could be considered proper for his 
sister to leave remained unsupplied. 

But now the case was different: Clearly there 
was something unpropitious in the air. She could 
not account to herself for the fierce pang that shot 
through her heart when she caught the interroga- 
tory glance levelled by her brother at his wife, and 
read the answer shot back by the gloriously lovely 
and only too eloquent gray eyes. 

She saw that that answer counselled delay. Had 
she simply felt indignation at such interference she 
would have been happier; but she could not take 
comfort to her heart with the thought that it was 
ouly indignation which she felt. It was a sudden, 
hot pang of sickening fear that the deferred marriage 
was a blow at the chain which bound the man she 
loved and herself together. She looked at her 
brother, and saw a weak expression of waiting on 
his wife’s award; she looked at her lover, and saw in 
his face an expression of profound discomfort and a 
pallid excitement; andthen she remembered that 
though, had the wretched trifle which conventionality 
was inaking a thing of magnitude not occurred, 
ashe would have been in a week bone of his bone, 
fiesh of his flesh, one with him in sickness and 
health, in sorrow and joy, till death parted them; 
she remembered, I say, that now it was his to speak 
and hers to be silent, even though a word from her 
might settle all those wavering scruples, and bid 
the happy end come on speedily. And remember- 
ing this—her jove aud her pride up in arms against 
each other--sorely distrustful of semething she 
kuew nol what, Audrey Lorme !eft the room ina 
sorrowful rege. 

When one has deen laboring for a coupie of hours 





. 
under the delusion that the organ, yclept a heart, 
has sunk to the lowest ebb of despair, it is 
astonishing what a shock it administers to the 
whole system when something unexpected occurs, 
aud the heart goes down with rapidity to even more 
hopeless depths. 

Audrey, during her hour’s cogitation over her 
dressing-rcom fire, had declared tohcr-elf that she 
was profoundly miserable, under the influence of 
some intangible possible evil which she dreaded, 
she did not know why. That hour over, she roused 
hercelf sufficiently to dress and to submit to a 
daintily becoming organization of her fair luxuriant 
hair being achieved, still at intervals repeating to 
herself the declaration that it was “so unpleasant 
that she almost wished she was not zo'ng to 
see Evesh2m until she felt in better spirits and 
better te:a»er.” Nevertheless, when she went down 
into the J-awing-room and found her brother and 
his wife there alone, and heard from the latcer, iz a 
tone of much sympithy, that ‘‘Lord Evesham had 
not felt very well, so he had gone home and left a 
little note for Audrey,” the latter felt even more 
than heretofore that grief was gathering in the 
clouds, and that she would be drenched in the 
waters completely before—what ? 

The note was common-place and matter-of-fact 
enough. Audrey, reading it in the light of her in- 
dignation at his abrupt departure, could little guess 
what an effort it had cost him to pen those words. 
His soul was tossed in a whirlwind of passion as 
ke wrote; a love that he felt to be guilty, and to be 
liable to lead on to evengreater guilt if not checked 
—thrown out with scorn for ever—was crushing 
his heart. A terrible fear of « something terrible 
that might, that surely would come on, seized him 
even before Lady Lorme had left him, and it reigned 
triumphantly when he was alone. He could not 
sit through an evening w'th the silent reproach of 
Audrey’s pure, noble beauty, and Audrey’s loyal, 
frank, open heart before hin, and beating in imagi- 
nary response to his own (he loathed himself as he 
acknowledged it) false one. He invoked a curse 
eon the syren, whom still, with all the fierce, un- 
governable heat of his hot heart, he was growing 
to love again. And this was the frame of mind in 
which he had to write the few following lines, all 
properly kind and calm, to Audrey : 

“DEAR AUDREY—Why have you kept away all 
the afternoon ? leaving me to do battle alone against 
my old enemy, neuralgia, which has reached the 
maddening point in my head. I am useless, 
socially, when ap. attack comes on; so I am off to 
Evesham, hoping that the sharp ride will do me 
good—it often does in such cases. Of course I shall 
see youin a day or two.” 


And then, with the customary termination, he 
signed himself, “ hers always, Evesham,” and the 
lie as he wrote it did not wither him up. 

The pleasures of domesticity are very great, and 

a quiet winter evening at home with one’s natural 
friends, i.c., relations, is the truest bliss this world 
can offer, say the storybooks of that good old fadiug- 
out class in which all the mili goodnesses of life 
were carefully but prosi!y inculated. Many people 
have found out that the pleasures have been rather 
overrated and the bi:ss overstated; but no one 
deemed thein greater fallacies than did Lady aad 
Miss Lorme on the evening in question. 
» Sir Robert was not quite happyeither. Lecnie’s 
loveliness was something superb, but the flush on 
Leonie’s cheek bespoke « miud ill at rest, and Sir 
Robert thought that Audrey might have noticed it 
and attempted to subdue it by showing herself less 
enwrapt and displeased about something. Con- 
sidering how carefully Leouie was keeping her sus- 
picions as to the cause of the appropriation of 
Audrey’s effects to herself, thus striving to save 
Audrey a foolish little feminine pang of jealousy 
at a thing no woman can ever be brought to under- 
stand; considering Leonie was doing all these 
magnanimous things, even though Audrey didn’t 
know it, Audrey cught to be guod, and grateful, 
and cheerful, and not try to make their paradise 
boring and tedious to my lady. Sir Robert did not 
did not say all this, but he looked it; and Audrey, 
being far from opaque, understood perfectly well 
what was going on in his mind, and forthwith had 
this pang superadded to the other, viz., that her 
brother, whom she most dearly loved, was learning 
to be indifferent to her hopes and fears, pleasures 
and disappuintments. 

My lady was hot and restless, and her heart, 
though not full of care, was full of wild schemes 
and wilder passions; the burden laid upon her of 
not being as yreat and as grand ‘as she might have 
been had she only been gifted with patience, was 
greater than she couldbear. Besides, now that she 
was bound legally and Evesham bound honorably 
to another, she felt that the strongest love of which 
her nature was capable—and it was capable of not 
a trifle—was given to this man to whom, in the 
order of things, her husband’s sister would be 
shortly married. No wonder her cheeks were 
flushed and her eyes bright, and her gestures fraught 
with a more impassioned panthcrlike grace than 
ever. 

Is it well that we do not know te thoughts of 
those who are around us always; or should we 
gain much safety through the loss of a little peace 
of mind? Surely the former; the pang the know- 
ledge that we had the hearty coutempt of the friend 
we loved woulc cause would more than counter- 
balance the knowledge that, by taking an arduous 
course, we might escape being socially garutted by 
the frieud we hate. The Palace of Truth would be 
a hideous dwelling-place for the majority of man- 
kind. 

So, on the whole, Lam inclined to think it well 
that when Sir Robert stood with his hands resting 
on the velvet-covered shoulders of his most lovely 
wife, the while she was playing him the melodies 
he loved, he did not know that the active brain con- 
tained in the binght head before him was planning 
how she could leave him, win a higher rank, and 
yct save her fur fame, for the sake of the place she 





wanted im the world. 





“I wish he’d clasp me to his heart!’’ the little 
fury thought, as she.turned from him with im- 
patience, “and bruise my arm in doing it; I would 
have him up at the Divorce Court for cruelty, and 
Swear my way to freedom and Evesham.” 

At least, if these were not the identical words in 
which her sentiments were. framed, these were the 
very ideas that passed through her mind as she rose 
up and—no, she had few redeeming points, if any— 
not freed herself from, but responded to, her hus- 
band’s embrace. 

Who does not know, who has not experienced at 
some period or another of his or her existence, an 
aching sense of despordency at being undervalued 
and unquestionably not wanted in the society which 
one may be ci:ancing to adorn at thetime? Some- 
times this feeling is born of an overweening sense 
of one’s own importance; sometimes of a long 
series of slights and insults that makes one see a 
foe behind every bush and a stecl-blade ready to 
fall and cut in every leok. In both of these two 
cases the feeling is more blameable than deserving 
of sympathy; it should be fought and battled 
against—conquered if possible; but it is when the 
feeling rushes upon us in connection with those 
who have hitherto loved, and valued, and cherished 
us, that the sting once felt cannot be uprooted; 
then no struggling against, no explaining away will 
avail, for we feel that distrust of them could not 
have arisen had they loved us as fondly as hereto- 
fore. 

By which prosirg route I come gradually round 
to the statement of the following plain unvarnished 
fact. Audrey learnt, with a bitter pang, that night 
that she was less dear to her brother than she had 
been—learnt tht he could be harsh and unsym- 
pathetic in his judgment of her, when he viewed 
her through the glamour his wife had thrown over 
him. 

The evening passed drearily after the pretence of 
tea had beex gonethrough. Woolwcrkis a delight- 
ful institution, but it requires two or three animated 
conversationalists round the frame, or one devoted 
and absorbing holder of skeins to prevent its pall- 
ing upon one. As Audrey placed stitch after stitch 
in the crimson rose which she had begun under 
Evesham’s auspices a few evenings before, she felt 


‘that woolwork brought no great comfort to a heart 


ill at ease. Lady Lorme treated her to a sort of 
pitying goodnatyre and Sir Robert with a sort of 
angry forbearance, and neither of these modes of 
treatment agreed with Audrey Lorme. 

“ This is the last evening I spend in this way,” 
she thought. ‘‘ Robert’s intention of sacrificing 
not alone his own dignity but mine at the feet of 
the wife who rules him with a magic that is not 
love, becomes more painfully apparent every hour 
that we live together. Robert!” she exclaimed 
aloud, “Christmas is coming on fast; there will 
be no wedding festivities to stand in the way of the 
usual gaieties of the season. Can’t you, with Lady 
Lorme’s leave, arrange something to while away 
the time pleasantly ?”” 

Sir Robert Lorme was a good, noble-hearted 
man, sensible and well-educated and a gentleman; 
but for all that he was one of those distressing 
people who take their ill-temper solemnly. Now it 
is very possible to forgive any one for frightening 
you out of your life with a burst of passionate 
anger without reason, but it is barely possible to 
forgive the one who maintains a solemnly repre- 
hending demeanor to you for a lengthened period, 
whether you have done anything to deserve it or 
not. Sir Robert Lorme had not the great art of 
being affable soon after being angry. He deemed 
Audrey unreasonable—that was the way he framed 
it in his mind, though what poor Audrey had done 
to deserve such a sentence it would be hard to say. 
And deeming Audrey unreasonable, he thought it 
would be only right to let Audrey know that “them 
was nis sentiments.” So he did it as unpleasantly 
as aman and a brother could do it, and that was 
neither slightly nor lightly. 

He was sorry, he said stiffly, that she found it so 
dull with only himseif and Leonie. She would 
soon doubtless be in a position of so much higher 
rauk and greater wealth (Lady Lorme’s eyes 
flashed fire, and Lady Lorme’s pouting, dewy 
mouth wreathed itslf into a bitterly insulting 
smile as he said it) than they were, that a distaste 
for the quiet pleasures with which they were 
contented would be only befitting her exaltation. 
But in the meantime he thought it would be only 
kind of her uot to show such utter weariness and 
ennui in the home that had been hers—he had 
hoped happily—for so many years. He wound up 
by saying that it would have shown better taste and 
better temper if Audrey had not been so palpably 
put out by the postponement of her marriage. 

“That speech was never dictated by your own 
heart, Robert,” his sister cried, pushing the work- 
frame from her with quick, proud gesture of scorn- 
ful impatience; “it is meanly unkind, and, more 
than that, it is meanly untrue.” 

“Do you think that .I prompted him, Audrey? 
Oh! how cam you be so unjust? But no—I will 
not resent what you say now. I pity you too 
much.” 

“What for?” asked Audrey; “really, Lady 
Lorme, one requires the patience of Jo», or a 
donkey, to deal with Robert and you to-night. Iknow 
of nothing connected with myself individually that 
can claim your pity. Is it the loss of the trousscau 
that you sympathise with ? or is it Lord Evesham’s 
neuralgia? or were you 80 nervous when your own 
matrimonial prospects were on the /apis that you 
think, of necessity, delay means dc fection ?” 

“No, I had no fear, for Robert loved me; but 
by your asking me that question, poor unhappy 
girl, you evidently fear it yourself. Don’t doubt 
him yet, Audrey dearest; you hate me—I «now 
that; but let me plead for your heppiness against 
yourself. Wait, don’t distrust him yet, Audrey, 
avd ail may be well.” 

She said it in all ber cower: test tones: there was 
nothiog in hp, cr « % manner, or tone that 


couid be found ink with; n mnded like an 





outburst of nervous affection and anxicty for 
Audrey; and yct if the woman had been practising 
for ten years instead of ten minutes she could not 
have put words together more deftly that would 
surely go well home to the heart and wound. To 
be told by one -you hate not to “doubt and dis- 
trust” one you most dearly love is the very refine- 
ment of feminine cruelty. The gauntlet was 
thrown down now, and Lady Lorme and Audrey 
knew that they were encmies—to the death. 

“Have I gone too far,” thought my lad;, ac she 
sat by the fire, one hand clasped in her husband's 
and the other shielding her cheek from the blaze. 
“Have I put her on her guard, or only incensed 
her? If she comes to an explanation with him 
before my plans are matured, I am ruined as far as 
obtaining freedom (and a place) is concerned.” 

And while these two women, the one lofty 
souled, good, trustful, and pure—the other madly 
ambitious, passionate, and recklessly unscru- 
pulous, were both aching at heart for him, what 
was the young lord lover doing to pass away the 
hours of thet long December night ? 

He had ridden Cock Robin home at a terrible 
pace, but black sare was faster, and was at 
Evesham ready to receive him when he entered. 
Th u—it may seem a2 undignified thing to mention 
in connection with a man who is meant to be a 
hero, but these mincr ‘hings are very important in 
the great drama of IFfe—then his dinuer was 
hurriedly prepared (it hid been supposed tha‘ he 
would dine at Combhurst and the cook was dis- 
gusted at the interruption his return caused to a 
convivial party she was eltertaining) and badly 
cooked. The room he electd to take his wine in 
was cold, for the fire had beet suffered to g> out, 
and now whenri it was lighted hatily it burnt under 
protest. The Cornhill was give) to him, srac!liug 
of patchouli from the handkerchef of the house- 
maid, who had been reading th “Roundabout 
Papers” and wondering what such ribbidge meant, 
when the serial was demanded from \er uggrieved 
hapds in haste for her impatient nu: ster by a 
sympathetic flunkey, who opined in strong lan- 
gusge that it was a wrong thing of any ne to come 
home and make a bother when it was-easonably 
anticipated that he would stay away nd leave 
folks to enjoy themselves. All thes» things 
militated considerably against Lord lyesham 
passing even a comfortable evening asfar as 
externals were concerned. 

The room in which he was sitting, befor the 
fire that wouldn’t burn well, was the lirary, 
Every library has its speciality, and fro, it 
generally better than any other room in a huse 
may you gain ax insight into its owner’s md, 
Some rush recklessly into rich bindings and hue, 
gorgeously emblazoned tomes. Some go in ay 
ponderosity, others again for prettiness, while te 
majority stick to what is legitimate, and ge 
properly supplied with the right kind of book. 
wholesale. The speciality of the Evesham library 
was not in its books, strangely enough, but in its 
pictures. The bookshelves merely ran a few feet 
up the walls, and the space between the tops of 
them and the ceiling was filled entirely with fine 
but sombre and flyblown ancestors of the dark, 
gloomy man who sat by the fire and glanced round 
on them occasionally, with a look half scornful, 
half mournful. : 

There were refined Vandyke beauties and cava- 
liers; there were voluptuous dames, whose charms 
had been immortalized by Lely, and bird-and-dove 
carrying shepherdesses of a later date. ‘They 
were all handsome, those Eveshams, men and 
women too, but the thing abovt them which 
attracted most—which struck their descendant 
painfully to-night—was the deep shade of melan- 
choly which lived in the steady dark eyes and on 
the broad resolute brows of all. 

“They all—all came to bad or sad ends,” he 
muttered; ‘“‘we are doomed, we Eveshams, tu bc 
wicked or unhappy.” 


CHAPTER VIII.—THE PARSIMONLOUS EARL. 

PrERKHAPS the next worst thing to a begyarly 
nobleman is a parsimonious one; 1 should be 
inclined myself ‘to give precedence :n badness to 
the mean man, but 1 know the way of the world is 
to rezurd the moneyless one as the greater sinner, 
thercfore I will only claim for the barl of Corbyn 
seconc-rate honors in the contempt of my readers. 

Mention has been already made of his wife in 
these pages; she was the lady who tried her nubile 
hand at “putting down” Lady Lorme, when that 
estimable woman first came into the neighborhood. 
She was the lady whose failure in that womanly 
attempt was duly chronicled. 

When she, the second daughter of the Duke of 
Oldmaynkam, married the jarl of Corbyn, sive 
knew that though from a finaucial point of view 
she was not doing a very bniliant thing, still it 
was the best thing she coulddo. Her father had 
nothing but his blessing to give his children, and 
that, taking into consideration what a character 
le had borne from the time he could speak plain, 
was scarcely worth having. However, as it was all 
he had to give, his daughters took it when they 
murcied, and between them made up an incume for 
him, and pensioned him off at a London hotel 
while ue lived; his son deciined the honor of 
contributing to the filial purse; he regarded his 
fatcer with the warm feelings sons of expensive 
habits are apt to have towards the fathers who have 
ruined thm. Lady Corbyn’s carly married carcr 
was one struggle between the promise she had 
made to her sisters, and the difficulty the ex- 
perienced in getting possession of a pouud. The 
earl’s income was not colossal—his cure of it was; 
the result was a style of living that was impusmg 
when seen from a distance, but very uncomfort- 
able to those within its circle. 

The blood of the Corbyns wis «6 bluc as it is 
possible to conceive anythin’ cuvrt of indigu could 
be; and the Oldmaynhenis were blessed 
fluid circulating in their veins of an equally o1tao. 
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dux hue. Nevertheless th: 
of Corbyn, Lady Julia, !. ly Grace, and Lady 
Margaret, showed more bc): :han blood, and were | 
consequently spoken of «ven by the warmest | 
admirers of their rank as “fine girls, but not | 
pretty.” 

This last fact not even their father’s being an 
carl az.d their grandfather a duke couldalter. They | 
were tall, they had mealy faces, rather fine blue | 
eyes, and more than rather sandy hair; their | 
figures were not good, and they were not graceful; 

ut for all that they were not cast in the mould of 
veauty, they were plentifully gifted with feelings 
.f profuund admiration for themselves, and of the 
jofliest matrimonial aspirations. The youngest— 
aly Margaret—had been destined by her fond ' 
parents from her cradle to be Lady Evesham; she 
had accepted the fate they proposed to her with 
« readiness that spoke as well for her taste as it | 
did for her dutifulness, for Evesham was un- | 
exceptionable. Those little peccadilloes of his | 
which got noised abroad she paid no manner of | 
attention to—not because, like Audrey Lorme, she | 
Joved, but, on the contrary, because she didn’t love, | 
and hoped that the more “scrapes,” as she 
called it, that he got into the less likely he would be 
to marry any one else before he came in the way of | 
her net. It had been a hard and a horrible thing to 
endure, when at the grand ball they (the Corbyns) | 
gave in his honor on his return from the Continent, | 
after coming to the title, to see him palpably fall 
at once a willing victim to Audrey Lorme. It had | 
been wofully painful to endure that interval of 
surmising and uncertainty before the match was 
proclaimed as a thing that really was to come off. 
But when the match was settled, with the beauti- 
ful bravery that comes of ‘‘ blood” they made the 
best of it, pressed the thorn of envy closely 
home in secret to their right honorable bosoms, 
kissed Audrey in the course of a morning call of 
congratulation, and determined that as Margaret 
was not to reign at Evesham, it would be only wise 
to make an ally instead of a foe of the lady who 
was. 

I have hinted that the earl was parsimonious; the 
countess, I may as well state here, was worse—she 
was a pretentious screw. She had given her 
daughters cheap French, Italian and German 
governesses, and these had not imparted the best of 
either accents, morals or manners to their aristo- 
cratic charges—but with that my story has nothing 
to do. She would give them splendid silks— 
thousands of yards of ethereal tulle to hang about 
their gaunt persons—and the most elegant and 
becoming bonnets that Madame Thoumal’s taste 
and ingenuity could devise when they weré going 
out; but she grudged them flannel enough to keep 
them warm, and was severe upon their appetites 
down at Corbyn, and that tradesman was unlucky 
who chanced to have a “remnant” on his counter 
when the countess sailed into his shop, for she was 
sure to have it for next to nothing. 

The matter of the postponed was soon 
carried to them by that wonderful little bird who is 
perpetually going about with its venomous whisper, 
They talked it over, the mother and her three 
daughters, in the dressing-room of the former, 
before they went down to their early luncheon, 
which was the first meal at which they found it 
convenient to make their appearance, for “ any old 
robe de chambre did for upstairs and saved dressing 
till it was time to go out.” So now in their dingily 
draped, crinolineless, unadorned ugliness they sat 
and discussed the affair, and naturally enough—for 
were they not of the softer sex ?—accused Audrey 
in ten minutes of every crime and folly in the 
calendar of feminine crimes and follies. 

The extraordinary thing about a broken engage- 
ment is, that no matter what the circumstances, 
‘the woman always gets blamed as well as pitied. 
Those of her own sex heave huge sighs of compas- 
sion over her blighted prospects, but at the same 
time they contrive to depreciate her claims to that 
‘ompssvion by elevating their eyebrows and screw- 
‘ae up their lips. 

The Ladies Corbyn did not come to their matuti- 
nal meal in good spirits or good tempers, any more 
‘han they had in distress. They dropped in one 
vfter the other with their sandy hair pushed away 
undecomingly under nets, their cheeks leaden- 
hued from over-sleep, and eyes dull from lack of 
excitement. The tea “was overdrawn,” Lady 
Ju'ia declared pettishly as she poured out a cup 
and prepared to drink it; the remark roused the 
countess from the perusal of a‘letter she had just 
received, and her speech when she was aroused 
io fused new life into the whole party. 

“Pat the eggs in,” she exclaimed, ‘they'll be 
be boiled by the time we’ve had prayers” (she was 
i very pious woman, and never omitted heating up 
prayers and thanksgivings every morning). “I 
have such news, girls! there’s a scandal of some 
sort come out at Cumbhurst, and Lord Evesham 
has started off to the Continent.” 

‘*T always thought Audrey Lorme a detestable 
girl,” said Lady Margaret, energetically. ‘‘I am 
glad, though, whatever it is, that it has come out 
before poor Evesham was indissolubly tied up with 
her.” 

“Tt may not be Audrey, afer all,” said Lady 
Julia, who had not quite such good grounds for 

\ating Audrey as her sisters had: “ most probably 
something has been discovered about that horrid 
voman Sir Robert picked up in London. I always 
ought she was a mere adventuress—I always said 
0. Too bad of him to thrust her upon society in 
ihe way he has done, contaminating other people.” 

Lady Julia had at one time thought of marrying 
the baronet herself; therefore her virtuous indigna- 
nation against the possible past of his wife was a 
7enuine thing. 

““Do let us have prayers; the eggs will be too 
bard,” said Lady Grace. 

** What a bore it is that Buckle always will carry 
" y eoft hassock away to her own room,” remarked 
the countess, picking up the volume of “ Family 
Devotions” im a casual kind of way. ‘Suppose 


‘wughters of the house ' 





I sit im the easy chair, and read them. I can’t 
kneel down—it makes me sick.” 

**Suppose we have breakfast first,” said Lady 
Grace. ‘You have not given me the food for my 
mind that you have Julia and Margaret; you see, I 
never wanted to marry either Evesham or Lorme.” 

“ And I never heard that either of them wanted 
to marry you, my dear,” snapped Lacy Margaret. 

“Precisely the remark that I was about to 
append to my former sentence respecting your- 
self, my love,”’ replied Lady Grace. ‘‘ Let us give 
Audrey Lorme the benefit of a doubt, and hope that 
it’s not so bai as mamma’s letter has led her to 
imagine; you kuow how these things always get 
exaggerated.” 

“* My correspondent is reliable.” said the countess, 
buttering some cold toast; “but I tell you what we 
will do—send out invitations for a dinner-party to- 
day, and call on the Lormes to-morrow; we owe 
them both a dinner and a call, and we may get at 
the truth that way a little.” 

“‘ That nasty little wretch, his wife, is capable of 
braving anything out, if it’s about herself,” said 
Lady Julia. ‘Who had better go with you, 
mamma, to-morrow ?” 

“ Margaret and yourself, I think. Tiresome it is 
that the Gospel Propagation subscription is due, 
for we must have new lace and buttons on the live- 
ries before a dinner. I think I shall write and say 
that I disapprove of the principles on which it is 
conducted; your father, as a politician, considers 
christianizing the heathen a mistake. I am very 
sorry for it, of course; but as a wife, my first duty 
is to consult my husband’s scruples.” 

** Well, you needn’t waste your reasons for doing 
what is convenient on us, mamma. No more tea, 
thank you, Julia. I sha’n’t wait for prayers now; 


| for if the invitations are to go out to-day, they 


ought to be filled up and sent. I will give O’Brien 
the list, mamma; I suppose the usual people are 
to be asked ?” 

Lady Grace rose as she asked her question, and 
put, with something like feminine coquetry, her net 
on more becomingly. 

‘Yes, the usual people,” said the countess; and 
then she added, in a crosser tone, “your father 
insists that his secretary, librarian, whatever he 
may be, is always to be invited properly, and treated 
like a guest at our formal dinner-parties. For my 
own part, I don’t see why he should be; he chooses 
to sit by himself and nurse his fallen grandeur in 
his own study at other times, when we really 
would be glad of him to amuse us; but your father 
is so full of whims about the wretched Irishman, 
that you must invite him, Grace.” 

“T don’t fancy myself that Grace will object to 
that part of the mission at all,” said her eldest 
sister, as Lady Grace left the room. “ It’sa fortu- 
nate thing for us that Grace is no beauty, other- 
wise I am very much mistaken if we should not 
have to bewail a mésalliance.” 

“Oh, nonsense!” said the countess. ‘No one 
with the blood of the Oldmaynhams in their veins 
would think for a moment of marrying a servant.” 

And then they finished their eggs, aad being now 
quite warm aud comfortable, said their prayers with 
much unction. 

The late Earl of Corbyn had been a great biblio- 
maniac; with much care and at much expense lhe 
had collected together, from every quarter of the 
globe, books and manuscripts, pamphlets and 
parchments. Not being anything of a philologist, 
he had been rather imposed upon in many of his 
transactions; and as his son and heir was possessed 
of even less learning and greater vanity than hiw- 
self, the state of the Corbyn library (to which was 
usaally prefixed the epithet of “ great”) «as chacs, 

That it was so had been pointed out to him 
during the shooting season of the year of my story, 
by a devoted but indiscreet friend; and it was to 
remedy all its defects, and get it in the order which 
it behoved the great Corbyn library to be in, that 
the services of Dillon OBrien, Esq., had been 
secured. 

Now, all kinds of persons may be expeeted to 
answer when a “nobleman of literary tastes” 
advertises for ‘“‘a librarian and amanuensis.” 
Broken-spirited, conscientious English schoiars, 
with care on their brows and holes in their gloves, 
are sure to appear; so are mournful-eyed Italians, 
who call themselves counts, and have been couriers 
—German barons of noble lineage, wearing a pro- 
fessional aspect and large boots, assist to swell the 
list—Frenchmen who skip and gesticulate, and 
wind up with a shoulder-shrugging confession of 
their ignorance of all matters in heaven and earth, 
and under the latter, offer their animated services. 
But it is rarely indeed that a son of Erin can be 
tound ready to enter into the ranks of drudgery of 
the great army of learned-dom. 

Lord Corbyn knew little enough, heaven knows ; 
but he did happen to have that much knowledge of 
the law of chances, viz: that if the handsome, re- 
fined young Irishman, who presented him elf with 
a card and without a single letter of introduction, 
was worth anything, he would be worth much as 
librarian and literary slavey to himself. 

The interview was satisfactory so far to both 
parties, that Lord Corbyn agreed to take, and Mr. 
O’Brien to give his services. “What they were 
worth,” O’Brien said, ‘‘ could be better determined 
at the end of the year.” It was a very loose and 
unpractical kind of arrangement, but Lord Corbyn 
was just gentleman enough to resolve upon one 
thing—that noblesse oblige should not be the cause 
of the proud, chivalrous young Irishman losing 
anything. 

It is one of the cries of this practical age that 
noblesse oblige ‘does not pay.”” I hope it is not 
true; I hope that it is fashionable cynicism alone 
which utters and endorses such sentiments. I lack 
faith in many an old tradition; I have learnt to 
laugh and deride at things which I once held to be 
true and greai; but I have not learnt, and I trust 
I never shall learn, to doubt the gentle feeling that 
aprings from gentle blood. At any rate, even if I 
doubted it, Dillon O’Brien did not; he resolved to 








trust for his treatment to Lord Corbyn’s honor, and 
Lord Corbyn knew this, and resolved that his honor 
should not fail him. 

On the morning when the countess and her daugh- 
ters discussed the broken troth—as they hoped it 
might prove—between Lord Evesham and Audrey, 
Mr. O’Brien, my lord’s secretary, sat alone ‘ his 
study, smoking—I am serry to say it—a pip. of 
Turkish tobacco. 





Had he been standing instead of sitting, you 
would have seen, if you had entered that room, 
reader, that the sword had more to do with his 
early days than learned tome or pictured page. He 
was a soldier every inch of him; a tall, firm, up- 
right figure, a graceful, lithe gait and bearing; a 
face that was not strictly handsome when taken 
line by line, but that had a marvellous charm in 
its mobility. Eyes that would flash one moment 
with ungovernable temper, glitter the next with 
the wiidest fun, and soften the next with an indes- 
cribable pathos that is never seen save in Irish 
eyes; bright, curling, dark-brown hair; a complex- 
ion southern in its dark warm pallor, and the finest 
cut mouth out of which the matchless accents of 
Erin have ever fallen. A handsome man altogether 
you will admit it, and felt to be so by the Lady 
Grace Corbyn. 

“T am tired of this life,” said the gentleman, 
starting up and going to the window; “old Cor- 
byn’s books are dry and dusty, and his daughters 
are worse. After all, though I have been kicked 
out of the service for no fault of my own, it is a 
mean thing of me to come here and pretend to cata- 
logue these books with anything like understand- 
ing.” Then he paused and whistled the first few 
bars of a pathetically sweet melody, his eyes the 
while taking that steadfastly absent look eyes will 
have when their owners are looking back into the 
past; and then he softly sang, in a rarely sweet, 
full, luscious voice : 

“ Give a sigh to those times, 
And a blessing for me to that alley of limes,” 

‘* ¢Give a sigh to those times,’” he repeated bit- 
terly. “‘ Why should she give a sigh for the time 
when that bleak, cold Chesterfield walk on dull 
Blackheath was fraught with golden fancies, as full 
of love’s young dreams to us—she, the frank, un- 
sullied schoolgirt—I, the not less frank cadet as 
ever that ‘alley of limes’ was to Moore in Ber- 
muda. That’s all past and buried, and I was a fool 
to come into the neighborhood for the sake of try- 
ing to resuscitate it. I can’t even catch sight of 
her.” 

It was at this moment that Lady Grace entered 
with the invitation list. 

**Oh, Mr. O’Brien,” she said, ‘‘ we have a din- 
ner-party on the 20th; will you be kind enough to 
help me with the invitations ?” 

Mr. O’Brien’s answer was all that a polite Irish- 
man’s is sure to be. His thought was: 

‘Why couldn’t she have left me the list and rid 
me of her company, the sandy-haired old coquette ?” 
but he did not express that in his mother tongue. 

“You will be sure to give us your company on 
that evening, I hope, Mr. O’Brien; it will be very 
unkind and unfriendly of you if you will not ?” 

He was just going to refuse and piead a previous 
engagement with an imaginary old regimental 
friend who would be in the neighborhood; but be- 
fore he could speak his eye caught the next names 
on the list, and he saw they were’ those of “ Sir 
Robert, Lady aud Miss Lorme.” 

“Thank you, Lady Grace; since you are kind 
enough to wish it, I will be sure to do myself the 
honor,” he said. 

And Lady Grace’s cheek flushed to a correspond- 
ing hue to the one whic overspre.d his face as he 
vent down and continued his task. 


(To be continued.) 
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LOUISIANA SCiNERY. 


Tub Achafalya, nude known to all readers 
of ciussic English by the ui dy.ug Evavgeline of 
Lo. gfellow, has, like --xny acoi®er scene of quiet 
beauty, been visited by the siorm of war, o.d an 
officer, who wields the pencil with as much spirit as 
he Coes the sword, seuds us « view of Suameport aud 
another scene o' the barks of the Act.afd+ya, Simane- 
portis « post village in Avey. les parsh, 237 miles 
cortl-west of New Orleana, m the midet of « rich and 
p.cturesque repion, 





THE WAR IN SOUTH CAROLINA. 


Tue strange position of affairs in South 
Caroliua, the long sicge of Churle-*ov, and the appar- 
ent hopeleseness of¢ ercerryi: git by « front attack, 
will form one of the must interes ing features ‘n this 
war. The Confederates have been utterly unab-e to 
dislodge the Union troops that so bol ily oceupi d 
the rich scacoast of the leading State of the ‘outh; 
and secm able only to bar the further progress of the 
Union arms. Riv] forts ‘telch steadily at cach 
other, Ofthe Uri 2n forts we h ve given occasional 
sketches; those of the ene. y’s we have svown at a 
distance. Some photegrayhs from rebel sources 
— us to show the iuterior of one of their bat- 
ter 





SCENE AT CULPEPER. 


The army of the Pot»mac, as the many 
generalled army continues to tc atyled, has since the 
reconnoissance of Mile ru. gone irto winter quar- 
ters, and we can no long r presvn: views of the 
sti:ring action, incidents of a heroic character, A 
pleasing sketch cy our Artist shows a group of 
soldiers and young contr.banus, near Culpeper; a 
travelling showman is packing up his small profits 
by a wonderful show. 








Tue CraicG Microscopzr.—A modern 
writer has suid that the greatest proof of a “ divinity 
that 6 our ends” isthe animalcule. Certainly 
nothing is more astonishing then the fact that air and 
water are peopled with innumera»le myriads ivisi- 
ble to the common eye. No one koows what 


undevelope wonders lie around him til! he »nvse 
ore of Cs sroscopes, wich are the bee! and 
ehvapest ‘cats ever made. Craiz’s office 16 335 
Broadway. 








LAMENTED. 
Tey are singing a hyma in 
he 
A sorrowful dirge for the dea nets 
A spark of ethereal tire ; 
Has sprung from earth’s bondwe ang fled 
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Her face is serene as she lies, 
For virtue has there set its seal, 
To show that it owned as a prize 
Her soul, that had naught te concea 


A spirit of grace irom hex birth, 
In heart, sou!, veauty und mind, 
*e was all thui was precious on earth, 
‘at now to the grave is consigned. 


She dia in the springtime of life, 
AS @ tossom crushed flower will die, 
When €Xnsed to the storm and the strife 
Tha: frov, from a pitiless sky. 


The tablet tha neaks of her worth 
May fritter wy, time, and decay— 


But the sorrows 1 
atc 
Will be read at t, rang or nner pone 
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FUN FOR Th FAMILY 


Ir may be a question w ‘ 
is not brave, when on being fer an army is or 
meal, it resslycs at all hazards to” woe mornivg 


TuHE ladies mx: not go 1. 
highways, yut they .§ coqpiaisea’e® upon the 
bands as being very much adsicted to DY their hus- 
W-eway 
Ir is difficult to keep one’s tem, pp 
day, cut getting under a uhady tree is the 1 2 hot 


g umbrage, ‘st way of 
A RESPECTABLE gentleman doesn’ 
n't; 
have a heavy chargs'«, le. ag. ike to 
if it is in a gun. ag-aust him—es, cisny 


“Do you know, sir, ‘hat, when I Jef; }), 
my neighbors honored me Wr}, » musical es “ie, 
“Ch, I understand, you Wee trumied our 
HowkvER high house wnty ; oe 
can always have ut least one roo. yt - a : - > YO 
the room for improvement. . Oa 

Ir is impossible to look at y 
a church without being reminded tha 
of rest. 

Wuxn the government is 4jj,.,..; 
political doctors generally apply lec, 

A LOVER sees his sweetheart i, 
he looks st, just as a mar, bitten by & 


€slecpers j 
Sin 
Sinday is x day 


the 
to ts chest 


verything 


dogs in his mest, dogs in his crirk, d’ ne Fees 
him. oS stound 
CHILDREN are generally very no but we 


must: xcept the chiidren of the brain, 5, a 
often make 9 much noise in the wonld a! G6 sot 
parents des/re. iv foxd 


A DuckinG in cold water dest 


temper of Lot stzel, but increases that the 
woluen. fiery 
THE wan who makes a boast of eX, li 


nary shrewdvess hasx’t got a particle, 


Many a man who is proud to be qi. 
master has a wi'e st home who is whole mast!~ 


A FARMER, & lawyer, or a doctor ma, 
very respectabl~ ivdividual, but « hotel-kceyn 
whole hcst. 


Hakry and Tom are carpenters. I w: 
their shop not long ago and found that they ha 1. 
aon. Harry made many exp/auations, auu 
ie: 

“ Ther. , Tom, I hope we are friends again,” 

“No we aiu’t,” said Tom. 

* How so?” 

“ Why, you insulted me.” 

“ Oh, weil, I «p: logiee for thet,” said Harry; “ an 
I hope there is nothing between you aud me now, 
avd the sly rogu. placed a large deul beard betwee 
him and Tom 

“ Oh, yes, there is,” said ‘Tom; *‘ yours wes a sad 
offence, and there’s » great Geal between us yet !” 


MODERN * DEVOTION,” 
OU, we walked au i talked together 


Iv the h ppy summer-time, 
In th. arm, + lich: fal weather, 
Whea the vear wue at ite prime; 
Ard Lloved hi:.—oh! I loved him 


From ch’ spring till autumu’s fail, 
But when the water came eg:in, 
We did’. speak at wl! 


*Twas a night in wara September, 
when we plighte! rst our vovs; 
But no one beard their murur, 
Save s0.ce ruminating cows; 
And ’twas just as well they didn’t, 
For, Uieugh we -e¢ it them trne, 
Ere the middle of Novem er 
They wer: breter quite intxo! 


Bu’ you mustn’t think me hearticss, 
Fo Lloy:d hi, I ceelare: 

Ned such by autiful moustaches, 
Acs such lovely, curly hair! 

Yet, I must conf. ss our 80.TOW 
Was very eoon «seuaged, 

Vor th: odious vreteh is married, 
Ard Il—well, Pm engag.¢! 


A pIsaproistep lover down East lately 
huug himself with a string of onions, 


‘«Come, Bill, it’s 10 o’clock; I think we had 
hetter be yoing, for i-’s time honest folks were at 
horn .” 

* Well, ves,” was the reply; “I must be off, but 
y -u need:.’é go on that account.” 

Somz writer exclaims, ‘‘What is beauty 
without soap?” Sometimes fashionable beauty is 
nothing with soap We havc seeu many a cheek from 
which the beautiful rec-rose hue would vanish before 
that useful article, like a ¢' ost before suprise. 


Ir is no misfortune for a nice young lady 
to lose her good name if 2 nice young yeuticman 
gives her a better, 

7 . 

Many persons who have a raging war- 
fever before going into battle are apt to get the ague 

erwards. 

Ir is well sor a man to get the start ina 
race, but bud for a ship’s plank to start in « storm 

Some persons shame the devil, not by 
speaking the truth, but by outlying him. 

War is a lottery, in which every customer 
may expect to draw a sword. 

The difference between a goose’s back and 
a soldier’s 1s, that one shecs tre water and the other 
blood. 

A BARNDOOR fowi and a lawyer who talks 
for pay mi un their living with their bills. 

A SNUFF-TAKER’S nose, genteelly blown, is 
a musical snuff-box, 
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PRIZFIGHT IN ENGLAND. 


THE 
of our “ilies lately offered a jesting 
ONE pJsation, The war bod = news had 
ablic mind; the Pre: is message, 
= —. peaceful days was always extraed, 
which in mM noticed; that of the insurgent chief 
come alms osity. But a sensation came for Eng- 
alicited ‘merica, The Russian question was for- 





iand and) British Isles; cotton and intervention 


the result of the great prize fight; 

ubsid, “ere: the Titanic civil war is straininy 
ant Serve and sinew on the body politic » 
evel tension, men indifferent to the great & of 
utt> day, the present crisis and future sto.) 
Ofountry, rushed in crowds to secure th, 7 
the account of the great struggle | 


eek. 
+, at Tunbridge 
t fight came off on Dec.” ; 
on one'of the hills of Sussex tharUld be seen ior 
we ty beautifully the, 2? ue ang, jag 
pany was exceedingly selecttorruption from the | 
the slightest appearance 0 ortere Gentle and | 
moment of landing to that En present in large 
simple, and noble and plr’’ 
numbers—over 1,000, + 4, o'clock, avd for a time 
hi avs the advantage wing 
ated! 7 , however, relied on his | 
King repe Al oe give his opponent telling 
fists, and et such effect that after the 
Sick rowed “Heeg! Wag unable to contitue, and 
his backers admj5 Huvotes a icader to the affair and 
‘ = graphic special account, It edito- 
rially says: throughout, from the begin- 
s Heenan, 2s Same, tight and he put the ‘hug’ 
ning to th ush his antagonist by dashing him to 
on 80 a8 t King’s tactics were different and more 
to a professor of pugilism. They con- | 
ply in striking a series of sledge-hammer | 
a the mst prominest and sensitive verts of | 


blows, 's poysiognomy unti’the latter collapsed from ' 


cxheStion. cr in¢# roands and 35 minutes. | 
abe atfair eS nave yen little science oa either 
ing re ‘wa, neverfeless, & fair stand-up fight, | 
‘ithout « chet, 


<ing.” 





eins Us S. HUSSARS. 


THE prese Wer ood led to organizations | 
kind pean armies, and to some 
ofevery ; jelr character, but most effective in 
quite nove” 5, Hitherto no Hussar regiments have 
their operand we present to-day sketches of the 
peen raise. ist Hussar regiment raised for real | 
ucifor™ fe country. It is now organise? in | 
service *) under command of Col. A. J. Mor- | 
Trentomrly of the New York cavalry, aud sub- ' 
risoD, “f the 26th New Jersey voluateers. 
sequels join the regiment receive the same 
ThCrom ‘the county, State and general Govern- | 
bouDhose enlisting in the old regiments. | 
meniform, made by a Newark firm, isa showy 
‘Tactive one, being based on that of the Aus- 
anissars. The pantaloon is the usual cavalry 


and 4ded in a decisive victory for; <3 


ee 
1 NY SX WSS 
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The General promised to give the 26th a chance 1, 
distinguish i and our Colonel departed 
satisfied. The distance bolvon the road in which 
' we lay and the bottom of the hills on which the rebe} 
| batteries were situzted was probably three-fourth, 
of a mile, and these flatewere seamed with three 
' ditches beside the railroad cut, which was quite decp, 
| Another deep ditch was situated at the foot of the 
: rebel ridge, in which were concealed the enemy’: 
, riflemen. To the 2d Vermont, 26th New Jersey en<i 
giment from Pes — : ade was — AL 
e enem:’ position 
, the 2d Vermont in the cen- 
; tre, and a Pemnsylvania ent on the right, | 
' nevcr could believe it le that we could storm 
| those heights, fortified as they were, when the 
| veterans of many a hard-fought field nad twice beer 
; repulsed from them while in their crude state. A 
! —_ brick house lay on the side of the hill, 
ectly in our front, ita of brigh: 
brass pieces was belching shell and solid shot toward 
| us Cw eee oO We were ordered to charge a battery 
situated on the hill, a little to the right of a natura! 
‘ indentation on the hillside, running parallel to the 
side of the house. 


| “ Atten o’clock A.M. the signal for the charge was 
| given. Our batteries were already p soe positions 
of theenemy with shell. ‘Forward, 26th!’ shouted 
the Colonel, and over the high bank we went at double 
uick. Hardly had we debouched upon the plain be- 
fore the enemy’s guns opened upon us, and the shct 
and shell were screeching above our ranks. Witha 
yell, however, the boys pressed forward in fine style, 
searing Se first ditch and still preserving a good 
line, ~ 4 the shrieks and heartrending groan 
ied were heard, but the cheers over- 
groans. The shells howled above us 
with a more fearful en , and we could hardly hear 
the commands of our onel, but could see in 
front, almost standing in his stirrups, and bravely 
waving us onward, e railroad was passed, 


“Once more the word was ‘ Forward!’ and once 
more the regiment raised a shout and again broke for. 
ward at double quick. Another ditch was crossed— 
half the plain was behind us—the men were out of 
breath and becoming exhausted. The rebels had ob- 
tained our range and were doivg fearfyl execution in 
our ranks, e men began to ecatter and drop upon 
the turf; the wounded shrieked pitifully, and dead 

oy like logs of wood. The 

iting one. ‘ Forward, boys!’ 

shouted the Colonel, and the command was repeated 
by the Mejor. The incessant rosr of artillery and th 
pitiless explosion of shells rendered it impossible fo. 
the orders to be clearly heard, and the men scattered, 
but still each one pressed individually towards the 
teights. ‘ Your brother is shot!’ shouted one of the 
boys to me, and at the same moment a shell exploded 
so near that I absolutely thought my head was off. I 





SS 
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| 


1HUMAS KING, THE ENGLISH CHAMPION. j 


trith a ae ae 7 and the jacket is trim- | supcrior to any nov in use, sabre and pistol. The, “ Early in the morning Col. Morrison made a reron- | 


oith yellow cord. e baldrick and agrete are 


wver the shoulder, across the breast, Instead take the tield. 

Col. Morrison is an experienced officer. The cor- | ravine which led to its rear, but the General pomted 
respondent of the Newark Journal thus describes | to the height, the capture of which would have a deci- 
his part in the battle of Frederickeburg : 


overcoat they wear a talma, with tassel over 
eft shoulder, The cap is very neat and com- 
ible. The husears cwry a very fine carbine, 


ranks are rapidly filliag, and the regiment wiil soon | noissance of a rebel battery on our left, avd asked 


permission of Gen. Howe to charge it through a 


sive ¢ffcct vpon the future movements of the enemy. 


THE FIRST UNITED STATES HUSSARS, NOW RAISING AT TRENTON, 4. J.—-TROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY FREDRICKS. 


bad no time to think. We were going at a right- 
oblique past an old barn and house, 


‘« Three-quarters of the distance wos pessed. The 
regiment was much scattered, despite the lant 
efforis of its field officers, Shells were exploding 
every second above them; the rebel riflemen had 
opened upon us from the ditch at the fsot of the hill 
and a tempest of grape and canister were rained upou 
us from above. It was too much. The column of 
Lrave Jerseymen reeled like a shipin a storm, and the 
officer of the picket line implored our Colonel to fell 
back ere it was too late, asthe attempt to storm the 
batteries must prove futile. Fister and faster fell 


| theiron tempest, and symptoms of a break hecame 


ciscernable. But no; the 2d Vermont had reached 
the ditch on our right and were gallantly cheering us 
on. With one last yell of determined energy the men 
pressed forward, drove the sherpshooters from the 
ditch, and mounted the hill, carrying everything be- 
fore them. The rebels were flying ia dismay and 
throwing away ev: . Knapsacks, blankets and 
equipments were strewn through the woods, Tne 
heights of Fredericksburg were ours! We chased 
the enemy for nearly a mile. 
(Continued on page 254.) 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Jan. 9, 1864, 








“Col. Morrison dashed into the enemy as if he 
heading « ch of cavalry. On 

prisoners told me that over 40 shots were fired at the 
man on the whitefaced horse. After the fight the 
boys hastily went through the rebe! knapsacks, and 
then returned to their own, which they had left in the 
m adle of the road, near the bank of the river. Thue 
ciosed the first engagement 97 the 27th.” 








THE BRITISH NATION ANALYZED. 


ACCORDING to the British census volume 
for 1861, taere were then in the workhonaa 9 holt: 
pay officer, a clergyman, 10 solicitors, 15 surgecesr, un 
author, 68 schooimesters, and 79 echoolmi=tresse?. 
Not merely poor, but in prison for debt, were 1% 
officers in the army, 3 in the navy, 9 ciergynen cr 
min‘sters, 4 barristers, 32 solicitors, 2 phys -ciaxs, 13 
surgeons, 2 authors, 17 schoolmzsters, 2 avi: olmis- 
tres-es, 10 “ gentlemen.” 
asylums there were 85 clergymen, 10 mivisters, 103 


e of the rebel | 


Still worse off, in lunatic | 


haif-pay officers, 23 barristers, 60 solicitors, 5 physi- | 
cians, 61 surgeons, 3 authors, 54 schoolmasters, and | 


80 schoolmistresses. Accor to the occupation 
list, 45 men called themselves natural philosophers, 1 
deecribe.i himself as a lexicographer, another as a 
curonologist, and 1 wrote himself down ‘ or:tor.” 
Of others we have rather mysterious a*cousts—3 
were glyphographers, 2 geometers, 9 kamptulicon 
manufacturers, 8 truffiers, 33 boot-leggers, 15 peel- 
makers, 20 mungo merchants, !2 beetle-makers, 42 
rs, and 2 toothpick-makers. Much has 
een said respecting occupations open to women. The 
census has its disclosures upon that suj,joct. The 
enumerators found, in 1861, among the women of 
a 10 bankers, 7 money-lenders, 274 commercial 
clerks, 25 commercial travellers, 54 brokers, 38 mer- 


! 


chants, 29 farriers, 419 printers, 3 shepherds, 43,964 | 
agricultural laborers, 13 ladies were doctors, 2 were | 


bonesetters, 6 were rters or short-hand writers, 3 
parish clerke, 4 choristers, 4 teachers of elocution, 
Y dentists, 2 knackers,3 conjurors, 1 astronomer, 8 
naturalists.” - 





Feonomy, Durability & Convenience 


The Star No Chimney Burner 


¢ For Kerosene Oil Lamps, Patented 
Aug. 11, 1863. Gives a brilliant light, 
free from smoke, or smell. It cau be 
carried and handled peely without 
being extinguishei. Tho latest and 
acknowledged the best invention of 
bd ~ m9 Lynn OP gg 
ample sent, pos , for 35 cents. 
Agents wantele 


PETER ESSIG & oO. 


Manufac. 
turers, No. 2 Platt St., 1. 





. J. G. SCHULL, 
MERCHANT TAILOR 


32 Ann Street, New York, 


Has on hand a splendid assortment of French, Eng 
lish and German Cloths, Cassimeres and Vestings 
which he is prepared to make up in the most fashion 
sbvle style and on the most reasonable terms for cash 


Union Playing Cards! 
National American Amusement Cards, - 


Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Major for Jack. 52 enameled cards to the pack. 
Hagles, Shields, Stars and Flags are the suits, and 
you can play all the usual games. Two packs mailed 
free on receipt of $1. The usual discount to the trade, 
Send for Circular, Address 

AMERICAN CARD CO. 
455 Broadway, or 165 William St., N. ¥. 





00 





Singer & Co.’s Letter A Family Sew=- 
iag Machine, with all the new improvements (Hem- 
mer, Braider, Binder, Feller, Tucker. Corder, Gather- 
er, &c., &c.), is the cheapest, and best, and most 
vevutifal of all Machines for Family sewing and light 
manufacturing purposes. It makes the iaterlocked 
stitch (which is alike on both sides), and has great 
eapacity for sewing ALL KINDS of cloth, and with 
ALL KINDS of thread. Even leather, as well as the 
tiaest muslin, may be sewn to perfection on thie 

achine. It will use 200 spool cotton as well as No, 
40 nen thread What it can do can only be known 
by seeing the machine tested. 

The Branch Offices are well supplied with silk twist, 
thread, needles, oil, &c., of the very best quality. 

Send for a copy of SINGER & Co.’s Pamphlet, 
000 I, M. SINGER & CU., 458 Broadway, N, Y. 


The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melarcholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published cy DR. STONE, Physician to 
thy Troy Lung and Hygievic Ivstitute. 
A Treatise on the above su ject, the cause of Ner- 
yous Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wa 
of the Vital Fluide, the mysterious an hidden causes 
‘or Palpitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 
ear Fail not to send two re-i stamps end obtain this 
book. Addresr 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


“hysician to the Troy Lung and Miyyeeale Institute. 
aad Physician for Diseases of th est, Throat and 
Lunges, No, 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y. 430 42 


Love, Courtship and Marriage. 
All born to love and to be loved. M:stakes, Un- 
isnppy Marriages, The Remedy, Love—signs, in the 
fece. Secret of Beavty. A Woman’s Experience, 
Falling in Love. To Improve the Complexion—with 
numerous Illustrative Partraits—in Jan. Double No. 
PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL, The first of a new 
volume, Only 15 cents; or $1 50 a year. 

FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 








Hoyt’s Hiawatha Hair Restorative.— 
Superior to every other preparation for the hair in 
power to restore faded and gray hair to its original 
color and naturr! appearance, to prevent it from fall- 
ing out, to overcome effects of previous use of pre- 
parations containing sulphur, sugar of lead, &c., and 
to remove the impur:ties and humors of the scalp. 
invaluable dressing for whiskers, 

HOYT’S MINNEHAHA HAIR GLOSS, 
anexcelled in keeping the hair in curl 
HOYI’S IMPEKIAL COLORING CREAM 
oils and colors the hair at the same time; changes 
{izht and red hair to a beautifal brown or black. 
HOYT’S EXCELSIOR TOILET POWDER 
imparts beauty to the complexion, smoothness to the 
skin, and preserves you ness of appearance. Sold 
everywhere. , 
JOSEPH HOYT & CO., 10 University Place. 


4 A MONTH! We want Agents st $60 amenth 
$ expersce piid, to sell our Everlasting Pen- 
cus, Oriental Burners, and 13 other articles. 15 Cir 
vulars free. SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Me, 

431-32 


Wild fen and Beast Children, — 


Nursed by the Wolf and other Animals. Furs and 
the Fur Trace, Hunting and Trapping, Human Fos- 
sils, Skeletons, How ss K. got a Husbard, Must 
Marry or Fight, His Choice and the results, in the 
Double Number of the PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL 
for January. 15 cents; or $1 50 a year. New Vol, 
FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N, ¥. 








Cavalry. 


Solid Silver, $3. 


do Gold Relief, do 
$3 50. 


Solid Gold, $8. 


Every Co., from A to M, and every Co: 
and sent free on receipt of price. Terms Ci 
Address 
(Formerly Packard & Co.) 


Artillery. 
Solid Silvcr (without battles) $1 50. 


old Relief, $2. 
Battles, 20 cents each, extra. 


Solid Gold (without f.a**les), $5. 


Co. Pins. 


Solid Silver, $1. 
° do Gold Relief, 
$1 50 


Corps Badges. 


Solid Silver. 21, 
do Evamelled, 
$1 50. 


Solid Goid, $3 50 Solid Gold, $5. 


Badge worn by the army constantly on hand, Engraved to order 
ash,inadvance. Premiums offered to Clubs. Send for a Catalogue. | 


c. L. BALCH & co., 208 Broadway, N. Y. 





FURS! 
FURS!! 
FURS!!! 


Ladies and Misses Fine Furs, in Sable, Mink, Ermine, 
Siberian Squirrel, etc. 
Gents’ Fur Caps, Mufflers and Gauntlets, in Seal 


Otter, Beaver, ete. 
8 in variety. Retailed at Wholesale 


Sléigh Ro 
Prices. ‘ 

BURKE (successor to WATKINS), 
210 Broadway, corner lulton street, 


STILLMAN ADAMS & CO., 


Dealers in Fine Fancy Goods & Jewelry, 
Have just received a fine assortmemt of Goods suitable 
for the Holidays, consisting of fine 
Writing Desks, Work Boxes, Dressing Cases, Jewel- 
ry Boxes, Ladies’ Companions, Portfolios, Photo- 

: graph ums, Opera Fars, Rich Dress 
Combs (in Shell, Amber, Gold, etc.), Jet 
Beads, Neoklaces, Belts, Bracelets, 


assortment of 
» Pocket Books, Purses, Ladies’ Shopping 
Bags, Card Cases, Jet and Gold Jewelry, 
and a large assortment of 
FANCY ARTICLES SUITABLE for PRESENTS. 
DRESSED DOLLS IN GREAT VARIETY. 
A large assortment of TOYS in China and Papier 


Maché, 
STILLMAN ADAMS & CO 


595 ——a opposite Metropolitan’ Hotel. 
(Show Cases iu front.) 


WILLIAM TAYLOR, 
Wo. 555 Broadway. 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS! 


CONFECTIONERY, 
ARTICLES FOR CHRISTMAS TREES, 


Christmas Candles, Lanterns, Flags, 
Drums, Fruits and Surprises, 
Petite Cornucopias, etc. 

Also, Bonbon Boxer in grest variety; Silk and Paper 
Cornucopias, Mottoes, &c. Meat, Oysters, lee Cream 

and Cakes, for New Yeur’s Tables. 430-2 
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HOSTETTER’S 
CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS 


THE SOLDIER’S SAFEGUARD.—This is the 
titie bests-wed upon HOSTETTER’S STOMACH 


BITTERS by an officer of the United States Army, 
writing from the valley of Virginia, He says in a 
letter to the proprietors, Messrs. HosTETTER & 
SmiTuH: ‘' In every instance where your Bitters have 
been taken regularly and systematically, as a pro- 
tective against the bilious epidemics so common and 
80 destructive here —— have answered the desired 
end, and you may therefore claim for your celebrated 
Tonic and Preventive the designation of the Sor- 
DIER’s SAFEGUARD.” Wherever it has been tried in 
the army, the result has been the same. The soldiers 
themselves are clamorous to have it substituted for 
the pernicious liquors now used as stimulants in the 
military hospitals. Its well know- basis, Sp‘rite of 
Rye, the purest stimulant, in the opinion of chemists, 
that cam be produced from any substance by any pro- 
cess, and this matchless invigorant is medicated with 
a combination of the finest tonic, anti-bilious and cor- 
rective herbs, barks ms, roots, &c., known to 
modern pharmacy. Hence HOSTETTER’S STOM. 
ACH BITTERS—the best and only preventive in 
malarious diseases and the most powerful of aj] recu- 
= in cases of debility and utter physical pros- 

ration—should be in every army hospital and con- 
valescent camp, and should form a portion of the 
medicine stores of every regiment in the field. Giren 

rompt!y to the wounded, it would save the lives of 
| ee 8 who must otherwise die of exhaustion on 
the batt]: field. 

Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Pitrssure, Pa.. 
Depot ror New York, 476 BROADWAY. 


~ Beautiful Women. 


For Portraits, with the Secret of Beauty, and ‘‘ How 
to be Beautiful,” see the PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL. 
The January Double Number has more than 40 Por- 
traits. Only 15 cents, by first post, or $1 50 a vear, 
New Volume. 

FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 








Hawkes’s Diamond Pointed Gold Pens. 


Medium Pen $0 50| Commercial Pen $1 25 
Large “ 0 63 | Mammoth vs 1 50 
Engrosring 0 75 | Leviathan “« 6=—62 00 


Also, Fountain Pens—one fillinz will write eight to 
fifteen hours. Ser stamp for Cir-ular. 
GEO. F. HAWKES, Manufacture? 
432.6 64 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


- Mendelssohn’s Four-Part Songs. 


English and German words. Tris volume contains 
the whole of these charming compositions of Men- 
delssohn, 43 in number. Of these, 28 are for mixed 
voices—Soprano, Alto, Tencr and Bass—and the re- 
maining 15 for male voices, two Teno’s and two 
Basses, The numerous Glee and Quartctte Clubs 
throughout the country should possess copies of this 
convenient edition of the best Four-Part Pieces ever 
wri Price complete $1 25. Cloth $1 50, For 
Published by 

DITSON & CO., Boston. 


00 More Agents Wanted.—Business New 
—pays $10 a day clear and r«quires no capital. For 
culars, address with stamp, 
J. W. STEPHENS, Morristown, N. J. 


mot, “eae Dreams. 


Their Significance, Space and Time Annihilated, 
Poetry and Music in Sleep, Horrid D,eams and Happy 
Dreams—Ave Dreams Prophetic? Read PsycuoLo- 
GY; or, the Scierce of the Soul, in Jon. Double No. 
PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL, Only 15 cents; or 81 50 
ayear. Address 

FOWLER & WELLS. 308 Broadway, N.Y. 


A HANDSOME HOLIDAY GIFT, 


THE “RIDGEWOOD” PATENT 
SMOKING CASE! 





Men’s voices 75 cents, 











MO8i thy DieUs 1 8B CO .oination of te Metalic 
Case, containing Pipe and Stem, Matches a” 4, Pipe 
Cleaver, with a handsome Tobacco Pouch att.ched, 
filing the Pipe by a vzive without use of the fingers 
or waste of tobacco, th: whoie securing free*er) from 
all odor, and portable as a Cigar Case. It io made for 
service, of various an* bh ocs..n styles, at $1 50, $2, 
$2 25, $2 59 and $8 to $3 75 and $5; the two Jatter 
richly Piated ann Esgraved. jvothing e=n ex>rl its 
Cou:fort, Utility and Ecouomy for all Smokers, As 
a PRESENT tO FRIENDS notbing could te more 
accept ble, 

FOR THE a IS INVALUABLE. 
80 


The Ridgewood Smoking Tobacco! 
Of superior quality and flavor, in psckages to fill 
the case, and of vsricus Sizes for the general T'rade. 
A J}iverel discount to Dealers. Single Cases sent by 
mail, paid, on reccip', of price and 25 cents. 
RIDGEWOOD MANUFACTURING CO., 
Office 429 Broadway, cor. Howard St., N. Y. 


J. W. EVERETT & CO, 


Will forward to any address, on reccipt of order, 

PHOTOGRAPHS FROM LIFE of any of the pro- 

min “nt 

OFFICERS OF THE ARMY AND NAVY, 

STATESMEN, DIVINES, 
ARTISTS, 


ACTORS, 

FOREIGN CELEBRITIES, ete., etc., 
20 cents each. $1 80 per doz. Free by mail 
J.W.EVERETI & CO., Box 1614, New York city, 
Send for circular. 
Physiognomy, or Signs of Character 

Revealed in THE BEARD, #8 worn by Jews, Ori- 
entals, Greeks and Romans; Bearded Women, with 
illustrations, The Beard in Church, Different sorts, 
sizes and styles; very interesting, in Jen. Double No, 
PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL, by first post. Only 
15 cents; or $1 50a year. Send orders to 
FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 


Cavalry and Artillery! 


Solid Silver, $1 25. 














Solid Silver, $1 25. | 


Solid18kGold,@5each. | Solid 18 k Gold, $5 each. 

Sent by mail on receipt of price. Also, all kinds 
Corps, Co. and Division Pins engraved to order, by 
the single one, 100 or 1,000, and sent to - of 
the country. Torms cash, in advance. Se for a 
Circular, Address 

DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufacturing Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


Address | 


W. FORSYTH & Co., 


42 and 44 Nassau Street (adjoining the Post Office) 
offer for sale the following Magnificent List of 


WATCHES, CHAINS, JEWELRY, ETC, 
Valued at $300,000! 


Each Article One Dollar, and not to be 
paid for until you know what 
you are to get. 


FACR 

150 Gold and Silver Watches......... ++-15 to $100 

200 Ladies’ Gold Watches.....seesseeeeeeee oeeee B85 

500 Ladies’ and Gents’ Silver Watches.......... B15 

2500 Vest and Neck Chains .......... $! $10 00 
3000 Goll Band Bracelets......... sees 10 00 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets....... eeccees 5 00 
3000 Cameo Broochas........seseee+0s 6 00 
3009 Mosaic an’ Jet Brooches 6 00 
2000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.... 6 00 
6 00 
6 00 

8 00 

8 

6 06 

6 00 

6 00 
610 
5 66 
6 UW 
6 00 
10 00 
5 00 


ore 


3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops.. 
3000 Coral Ear Drops 
§000 Gent’s Breast Pins 
3000 Watch Kevs 
2500 Fob ana Ribbou Slides 
2500 Sets of Bosom Studs....... eceese 
2500 Sle*ve Buttons.........++. eccese 
5000 Plain Rings 
5000 Stone Set Rings.........++ 
5000 Lockets ee 
10000 Sets of Ladies’ Jew-llery.......- 
5000 Gold Pens, Silver Mt’ed Holders 4 00 to 
5000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
C: ses and Pencils.........-... 40to 600 


The articles in this stock of Jewelry are of the neat 
est and most fashionable styles. Certificates of »)! 
the various articles are put in Sealed Envelopes an: 
mixed, thus giving all a fair chance, and sent by mai! 
for 25 c:uts each; and on receipt of the Certificate, it 
is <t your option to send ONE DOLLAR acd take th: 
article named in it, or not. Five Certificates, $1 
eleven, $2; thirty, $5; sixty-five, $10; one hundred, 
$15; Cert feate money to be enclosed with ordr: 
Correspondence promptly answered, 

AGENTS wauted in every town and regiment. We 
allow them ten cents on every Certific:te, provid: 
their remittance amounts to $1, aud more liveral in- 
ducements to those whu buy largely. Sead for Cir 
cular. Address 

W. FORSYTH & CO., 
42 ami 44 Nassau St., N. Y. 


ANOTHER VOICE 


FROM THE 


POTOMAC! 


AWW HYY KY HOY KY SBE 
Sssssssssezsssssesss 
Sssssssssssssscssss 





Fathers and Wfothers, 
Sisters and Brothers 


HEAR THIS: 
SOLDIERS, 
ATTTEIN TION! 


A Voice from the Potomac ! 


Read the following letter tately received by Prof. 
HOLLOWAY, No. 80 Maiden Lane, N. Y.: 


CAMP NEAR CULPEPER, Va. Nov, 23, 1863. 
Thomas Holloway, Esq: 


Dear Sir—Please send me some of your valuable 
Pills, for which you will find money enclosed, Sol 
diers who have used them say they are just the thing 
for us. 


I have been in the service now over fifteea months 
and have had no sickness, except diarrhea, and | 
want to have your medicine by me, in case of need, 


Yours, with respect, 
ANTHONY OGDEN, 


Company -D, 76th Michigan Regiment, ist Brigade 
1st Division, 2d Army Corps, Army of the Potomac 


Let the reader go to the nearest Drug Store and 
purchase a box of 


Holloway’s Pills 


OR 
OINTMENT! 


And send it to their relatives inthe army, 


Hasten! Delays are Dangerous! 


To insure getting genuine, go to the Depot, 
431-34 No. 80 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


A Pretty Present. 
Send to your nearest, dearest and most valued friend, 
the ILLUSTRATED PHRENOLOGICAL JOUR- 
NAL, for 1864. It would be highly prized, and costs 
only $1 50. - 

FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadwey, N. Y. 


SALISBURY, BRO. & CO., 


Agents for the United States for the celebrated 
ALBEBRTING 


EXTENSION HOLDERS & GOLD PENS 


Of the most handsome and durable construction, put 
up in new fancy cares of one dozen each, and ot soll 
in any less quantities. They will retail for $3 each. 
Price, per dozen $10 25 
a GOZED ge cscccccccecces 7. “ze 25 
Sent by mail or express, prepaid. ress 
SALISBURY, BRO. & CO., Providence, R. I 


Bvery User of a Sewing Machine wants 
tae NEW AUTOMATIC SKLF-SEWER, Price 310, 
at J W. BARTLETT'S, 4:2 Broadwey, New York. 
Adapted for ALL the SEWI"G MACHINES; Hems, 
Tucks, WITHOUT the HAND, on the FINEST, 
STRAIGHTEST STITCHING. 

Complete directions, &c., free by mail. 











Agents wanted everywhere. 
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HOLIDAY PRESENTS 4 
J. H. Winslow & Co. 


The Greatest Opportunity Ever Offered to | 
Secure Good Jewellery at Low Prices. 


100,000 
Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewellery, Goid 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Rings, 
Gents’ Pins, Sleeve Buttons, 
Studs, &ec., &e., 


worth $500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard 
to value, and not to be paid for until you know what 
you are to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificrte, which 
will inform you what gee can have fr $1, and at the 
same time get our contaizing full list and 
particulars, also terms to Agents, which we want in 
every Regiment and Town in the ccuntry. 

J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


PURE FRENCH 


WINES AND BRANDIES. 
Paul De Coninck, Monod & Guiraud, 
BORDEAUX, FRANCE. 


J. MARC.IMARTIN, . 
SOLE AGENT FOR THE UNITED STATES 
No, 203 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


co. O&O. D. 


Agents and Dealers, read: the following list of our 
rapidly selling articles: 
“ Lincoln Smoking He na The Union Filter, 
Vegetable Parer and Slicer, Patent Milk Tester, 
Patent Match Safe, Magic Tobacco Box. 
40 more novel and useful inventions. Send Stamp 
for Cirenlar, 8.W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau St., N.Y., 
434 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa 

















Genuine American Lever Watch in 3 oz. Coin Silver 
Heavy Hunting Case, W rranted for $15. They will 
reteil for $30. Genuine Full Jewelled American 
Lever Watch, in 5 oz. Coin Silver, Heavy Huntin 
Case, Gold Joints, for $75. Ly Ay retail for $45. 
Any of the above Watches will sent on receipt of 
price. All orders from the army will be promptly 
attended to. A'l orders from the army must be pre- 
paid, 2s the Express companies will not take bills for 
collections on Soldiers, (Circular sent free.) 

C. L. BRIGGS, Importer, 

(Drawer 111.) 


227 Main St., Milwaukee, Wis. 
GOLD! 





GOLD! 
20,000 Watches, Chains, &. 
WORTH $100,060! 


To be sold for One Dollar each without to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you 
are to get. Send 20cents for a Certificate which will 
inform you what you can have for $1, and at the same 
time get our Circular containing fall list of articles 
and p:rciculars, also terms to those who act as Agents, 
Address C, F. SHULTS, 
431-32 No, 285 River St., Troy, N. Y. 


Swords, Sashes, Belts. 


Wholesale and retail. Also, Presentation Swords, 
431-56 B, KITTRIDGE & CO., Cincinnati, 0. 


GOLD! GO} 








Secret Art of Manufacturing the Celebrated 
Western tats witbout Apples or other fruit in 12 
hours. Sent free for 15 cents and a stamp. Address 

31-32 J. H. B., Hawley, Pa, 


Lord Lyndhurst, 

His Portrait, Character and Biography; Majcr-Gen 
Banks; W. H. Wells, Esq., the model Teacher. Hu 
MAN LIFs, Savage and Civilized, contrasted. GIVING 
THANES, by Bishop Potter, Revs. H. W. Beecher, 
E. H. Chapin, Dr. Tyng, Dr. Thomrgon—Revs. 
Isaacs, Silver, Burlingham, et A rand A, 
R. Thompson, in Janu: Double Namvcr PHRE- 
NOLOGICAL JOURNAL, sy 15 cents; or $1 50a 
year, FOWLER & WELLS, N. Y. 
$75 to $160 per Month. 

THE LITTLE GIANT SEWING MACHINE 
COMPANY want an Agent in each County, to solicit 
orders for their new 93 Machine, with gauge, screw- 
driver and extra les. We will pay a liberal sal- 
ary and expenses, or give large commission. For 
particulars, terms, etc., enclose a stamp, and address 


T 8S. PAGE, Toledo, O., 
427-32 General Agent for the United States. 


Cooley’s Cabinet Printing Office 
FOR THE ARMY AND 


Merchants, Bankers, Teachers 
Amateurs, etc., ete., 


And warr ted to print in the 
best manner. Send for Circular 


J. G. COOLEY, 
Spruce Street, N. Y. 


|WEDDING CARDS. 


French Note Papers, Seals and 
Presses, Silver Plates, etc.. af 
Everdel!’s, 302 Broadway, cor. Duane St 


— - ~ Specimens by mail, send 25 cents 
AMERICAN NEEDLE CO. 


J. W. BARTLETT, 442 Broadway, N. Y. 


SaThe only BURNISHED NEEDLES for Howe, 
Singer, W. & W., G. & B . Empire, Florence, Finkle, 
Sloat, Gibbs, Weed, L_& Webster, Bartholf, Boudoir, 
and all standard SEWIN'? MACHINES 

a@-Sharps, Betws., Gd., Downs, Milliners, Glovers, 
Surscons, Sail, Pack, Mattrass, ete , etc., HAND 
NEEDLES. 

ae@-Fancyvy HANDLED, LONG STEEL and Com- 
mon CROCHET Needles 
ag HACKLE, GILL, COMB AND CARD 

PINS.-@e 

“We are happy to recommend. BARTLETT'S 
BURNISHED Needles, having found them a WO +- 
DERFUL IMPROVEMENT over others for SEW- 
ING MACHINES or HANDSEWING. Try sample, 
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Headquarters for Officers’ and Soldiers’ Pins of Every Description! 


We will send either Army Corps, Division or Company Pn, in Solid Silver, with your Name, Regiment and Co. handsomely Engraved upon it, on the receipt o 
$1. Also, a Ke rncy Cross in Fine Gola Plate for $1, or a New Style Solid silver Cavalry Pin, Engraved as above, for $1 50, 
aa Agents sending for 10 or more at one time will be a lowed 15 cents on each, 


ALSO, THE EMPORIUM FOR WATCHES AND JEWELRY. 


73,000 Watches, 


Gold Pens and Pencils, 


Vest, Guard and Neck Chains, Chatelain» Chains and Pins, Engraved Bracelets, Engraved Spring Lockets, Seal Stone Rings 


California Rings, Chased Rings, Masonic Rings and Pins, Gents’ California Diamond Pins, California Diamond 
Ear Drops, Beautifal Sets of Jewelry, New Styles Studs and Buttons, etc., etc., etc., 


Woo RTE $400,000! 


4 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to value, and not to be paid for till you know what you are to get. 


Certificates naming each article are put into Envelopes, Sealed and Mixed, and sent without regard to cho‘ce. 
In all transactions by mail we shall charge for doing the business 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the request is made to know what you can have 


After knowing what you can have, then it will be at your option to send One Dollar, take the article or not. 


Five Certificates can be ordered for $1—eleven for $2—thirty for $5—sixty five for $10—and one hundred for $15. 
With the information of what you can have will be sent a Circular giving full instructions to Agents and a full Catalogue of articles. 


Ss. M. WARD & CO., 208 Broadway, New York. 


Box 4876, N. Y. 





or 
Sua'te oe ays on revel 


Blegant Holiday Present 
FOR A LADY, 


A Beautifal GOLD Composite, Hunting- 
Cased WATCH, Jewelled, 


An excellent Timekeeper, $15, 
For a Gentleman, 
THE MAGIC RAILWAY WATCH,. 
With Patent Time Indicator, 
Showing the hour without opening cass, very hand- 
some and reliable, $15. 
The Gold Composite can also be had in Gentleman’s 


size. 

Bay Watches sent for inspection before payment. 
CHAINS in great variety, Gentlemen’s $1 and up- 
wards, Ladies $2 and upwards. Send for Circular. 

ARRANDALE & CO., 
Importers of Watches, 212 Broadway, N. Y. 


A Beautiful, Useful and Perpetual Pre- 
SENT. THE PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL AND LIFE 
ILLUSTRATED, for 1864, Published the first of each 
month, at $1 50a year. This year’s volume contained 
more than oe eumeeres Illustrations, and is one of 
the most ente’ g works now published. Order 
it a year, for your nearest, dearest and most valued 
friend, Sent ly, to any address, by 

FOWLEK & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 


6 Peyvchomancy.”—How either sex may fas- 
cinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and good 
will of any person py instantly. This simple 
mental uirement can possess, securing certain 
success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 25 cts., 
together with a guide to the un ed of both eexes 
—an extraordirary book, of great interest; Third edi- 
tion; over 100,000 copies a = Address T. 
WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, ladelphia, 


Marry whoever you wish to! 
How to woo and be sure to win! 

Full instructions in the art of “ Psychologic Fasci- 
nation,” with Explanatory Charts — any _ 
son of either sex to fes:inate and win the un ying love 
of any person they choose, thus rendering success in 
courtly certain. Sent by mail for 50 cents and two 
red stamps. Address . D. LOCKE & CO. 

429-33 Box 1525, Portland, Me, 

Beauty.—HUNT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAM 
EL, p by Madsme Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
ree vereasneanty giving Seo colt, outts-like vexture, 
skin anently, gi a soft, -like re, 
and imparts a freshness and trans to the com- 
plexion which is quite natural, jury to tho 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, ete, Sent by mail, free from ob- 
servation, on receipt of price, 30 cents. Address 
HUNT & CO., P ers, 133 South-Heventh Street, 
and 41 South-Eighth Street, Philedelpbia. 








‘Matrimony.—Why every man should marry 
Why every woman shoul? marry. All may marry to 
4 Head the Illustrated Marriage Guide and 


know. 

Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M_D., 200 ” 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cents. Ad- 
dress 58 White Street, New York. 431-34 





The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. mts or Soldiers can make 
$10 a day. Sample, with particulars, sent free by 
mail, for 25 cents. Address 
000 E. H, MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H, 





Travelling Salesmen Wanted. 
419-31 Apply to A W. HARRISON, Phi'sdelphia, 


DYSPEPSIA CAN BE CURED! 


DYSPEPSIA, no matter how long standing, yiclds 
at once to “ UPHA’s DysPEPSIA CURE.” The ef- 
fects of this Remedy are truly magical. Try it and 
be convinced. Price &%1 a vox. Sent, postpaid, to 
any address, by S.C UPHAM, 211 South —— 








OR STUDS, 
RED, WHITE OR BLACK, with iuitials, for Ladies 


ana Gentlemen, 75 cents per pair. Also Pearl, 1$ per 


sct each; sent free on re*eipt of the price. 
For ssle by WM. M. WELLING, manufacturer ot 
Ivory Goods, 207 Centre Street, N. Y., sign of the 


Golden Elephant. 


Do Nou Want Luxuriant Whiskers 





or Mfoustaches? 
MY ONGUENT will force them to grow he iv7:ly 


in six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without st.» 


to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post 
of on order. 
G. GRAH , 109 Nasseu St., N.Y. 


d 10 Cents to Box 1401, St. Louis, Mo., and 


m. the Angler’s Secret, Hunter’s Secret, and a 
host of others. 





Whiskers Produced in Three Weeks by 


Doliar’s worth, or 250 for 50c., any size, by mail.”— enue alten Prescription. Sent by mail for 25 cents. 





e. Demorest,. 
aa-Or a Beautiful Needle Book and 200 Needles, $1. 


Address WM. POTT 


T, Box 1942, Philadelphia, Pa. 


The Prettiest Present for a Lady 
Is the Gold Comnposite Patent Detached Lever 
W°tch, Jewelled im 13 actions, beautifully engraved 
Hunting Cases, by Raskell, of Liverpool, $25. 

FOR A GENTLEMAN, 


THE OFFICER'S WATCH, 


fine Silver Hunting Cases, with New Patent Time 

Indicator, just invented for the army. The hand- 

somest and most useful Watch ever offered—$25. 
The Gold Composite can also be had in Gent, size. 
ae Watches sent for inspection before payment. 


logue. Agents watited in every Regiment and 
every Couuty on unusually liberal terms, 
ARRANDALE & CO., 
Importers of Watches, 212 Broadway, N. Y. 


$75 A MONTH.—Agents wanted to sell Sewi 
+) Machines.—We will give a commission on a 
Machines sold, or employ Agents who will work for 
the above wages and all cxpeneee paid. For par- 
ticulars address C. RUGGLES & CO., Detroit, Mich. 





sons of either sex can clear from $5 to $10 d day at 
the cost of a few cents. Thies Art ie worth hundréds 
of dollars to persons having leisure evenings. Full 
instructions sent on the receipt of 25 cents. 

Address Box 2330, Boston, Mass. 


A Scalping Dance, 
Illustreted, exhiviting a group of Sioux Indians 
dressed in their sav*ge and hideousccstumes. Eg 
tian Mummies, with engravings, How Preserved, 
Embalming, Mcdern Mummies, Mum iy Phrenology. 
PRECOCIOUS CHILDREN—Marriage in Burn u- 


rious Ceremonies, in January Douole No, PHRENO- 
LOGICAL JOURNAL. Read it. Only 15 cents; 


| D® R.GOODALE'S 
CATARRH 


It penetrates to the very seat of this terrivie dis- 









DR. GOODALE is the first and only person who 
ever told the world what Catarrh really was—where 
it commenced—and what would cure it. Price $1. 
Send stamp for a Bn = a Depot, 612 Broadway, 
N.Y. NORTON & +, Sole Agents, 


Travelling Salesmen Wanted. 
pO 0 pee ary id, or a commisson on 
_. Apply to ISAAC 


LE, JR., & CO. 
Newburyport, Mass. 

$50 FOR $20. 
SOLDIERS IN THE ARMY, 


For $20 we will forward y kre or exprers, pre- 
paid, the following lot ot fine Gold Plated Jewellery: 
4 Vest Chains; 12 Gents’ Scale ard Seal Rings; 3 Gold 
Pens snd Extension Holders; 6 Vest Hooks; 4 Fancy 
Watch Keys; 12 Bosom or Scarf Piss; 4 pair Sleeve 
Buttons ; 4 Box and Glass Pins for Miniature ; 3 Double 
Glass Lockets; an? 3 Custer Stone Pins, Address 
THOMAS CAFFERBTEY & CO, 
Providence, R. I. 








429-32 





$ A MONTH !—I want to hire Avents in eve 


my new cheap Family Sewing Machines. Acaress 
42-35 8. MADISON, Alfred, Maine 


“ip Top!” 

THE JANUARY PICTORIAL DovuBLE NUMBER, 

PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL, is the beet ever issued. 

Jt bas 40 Portraits. and other Engraviogs, includisg 

Major-Gen. BANKS, LORD LYNDHURST, avd many 

Beautiful Womes:, Orly 15 ceute; or $1 50 2 year. 
New Volume. 


“‘ Woustaches and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 
Dont be humt ugge. wits ONGUENTS. The Gxga7 
SEcrEr fully expl.ice. im the BOCK of WINDEEBS, 
12,000 aol? oun BF Only 20 eta; * >» 4, 
address ©. E, HUNTER & C °., Hinedale, N.H 


Advantage Cards, &c.—For samples and Cir- 


cu.ars inclose 50 cts. acd address G. BALEY, Nash- 
ville, Tenn. 432-3 


“WANTED! WANTED! = 
Do YWou Want Splendid Whiskers 
or Mioustaches ? 


HUNYER’S ONGUENT will for-e them to w 
heavily in six weeks (upon the smoothest face) withou* 
stain or injury to the skin. Also, on Bald Heu‘s, in 
ten weeks. Two Boxes for $1. Postagefree Addrexs 














C. HUNTER & CO., Box 674, Milwaukee, Wis. 


Det-ched Lever Movement, 13 Jewels, in Sterling | 


Every Novelty can be seen by sending for our Cata- ' 


~ $100.—A new and beautiful Art, by which per- ' 


ease, and exterminates it, root and branch, for ever. | 


county at $75 a month, ex) -nses paid, to sell | 


SPLENDID 


HOLIDAY 
PRESENTS! 


* Particularly valuable 
for officers in the arm 
ami travellers..— Fran 
Lesiie’s, Fed, 21. 


“ Prettiest, best and 
cheapest ti ereresever 
offered. ”"—N. YY. Jilw 
trated News, Jar. 10. 


“Splensidly finished 
Watches, the beauty of 
which is only equaled 
ty their cheapness "— 

- Y. Weekly, July 23. 


MAGIC OBSERVERS ! 
THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


| Bemnc A HUNTING OR OPEN FACE OR LADY’s OR 
GENTLEMAN’S WATCH COMBINED, WITR 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT. 


lA MOST PLEASING NOVELTY... 


| One ofthe est, most convenient, end decid 
| the best and ch tim ey ay sod ee 
' liaole use everoffered. It has within it, and conr ected 
! with its =e, Se Own winding attachment. 
| rendering a key entirely nnnecessary. The cases of 
, this Watch are composed of two metais, the outer 
one being fine -16-carat gold. It has the improved 
ruby-action lever movement, and is warranted an 
accurate timepiece. Price, superb! iveu, per 
case of = -——7 ome. —- Wa es, b: neat. 
| morocco boxes, y mail the postage is 36ceuta; 
| registering, 20 cents, ” , 


| Silver Watches! 
FIRST-CLASS HUNTING TIMEPIECE 


FOR AGCURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF 
MATERIAL, AND, ABOVE ALL, CHEAP- 
} NESS IN PRICE, THESE WATCHES 
MUST INSUR 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION ! 


An imitation so faultless that it can hardly be detected 
by the most experienced judges. The m>t»rici bein 
| of two metals, the outer one first quality Sterling Sil- 
ver, while the inner one is German Siiver, it canuot 
} ed by cutting or heavy engraving, maki 
it not only im appearance, but in curability, the heat 
resemblance of SOLID STERLING SILVER in 
' existence, 
' ‘The s.le of these Watches in the army is a source 
| of enormous profit, retailing, as they very readily do 
| at $25 and upwards, Many hundred dollars car. he 
| made in a le pay-day by any one of ordinsry 
| Dosiness tact. 

A@- AT WHOLESALE ONLY! In heavy hu 
cases, y , white enamel dial, an 
Pome d at or pesenat good —— order, by the half- 

ozen. ; po ; register: 20 centa, 
Sold only by the case.’ &. be onttiy oetey me |. 

Ma TERMS, CASH! INVARIABLY IN ADVANCRI 

, No Agents —— buycrs must “eal direct, ith 
us. La nang | 8 semt us by express or mail in a regis- 
| tered letter, it is st our risk! ers will meet the 
| most prompt and faithful attention. 
HUBBARD BROS., SoLE ImPrurreRy 
428 169 Broatiway and 2 Cortlendt 8t,, N. y, 
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30 per cent. By _— for prizes. Information 
furnished. Highest price paid for Doubloons and al! 
kinds of Gold and Silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers 
No. 16 Wall Street, ¥, 








256 nt SEE LO OO 


$35. WATOHES. $35. 


Genuine Full-Jewelled American Lever 
Watches, in 4 Ounce Coin Silver Hunt- 
ing Cases, Gold Joints, for $35. 


Sise cute wattle of gasd Wruains ually low 
7 Gantienake oak y must be Dre 1: 
as no e for col- 
lection on soldiers. 
J. L. FERGUSON, Importer of Watches 

208 Broadway, N. Y. 








Watches Given to All our Agents! 
A GREAT CHANGE, ; 
READER, delay no: one mome-t, anti! send for 
coup Row" PRIZE STATIONER PACKAGE Cir- 
ss, ee Ay it or not, It ——. 
portan' everybody. Great induce- 
ment offered to : 
000 WEIR & CO., % South-Third 8'., Ps ia. 


A Fis Fl 
im: a ie . al 
Manufacture Unsurpassed—Fitting Inimitable, 


CHAS. L. LOCKWOOD’S, 
No. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 


P. 8.—Self-Measurement sent on application, 


ea) Dp) E'S 
Mts Te Te 1m 1) \e te oD) 





. D. BEAUDIN, 
FRENCH HATTER, 


NOW WITH 


CHARLES L. LOCKWOOD, 
No. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 


P. $.—Hats made to Order and sent per Express’ 
Direstions for Self-Measurement sent on — 


FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 
UNRIV ALLED 
In MANUFACTURE, 
Fitting and Material, 
AT UNION ADAMS, 
637 BROADWAY. 
Desire for Tobacco! 


CHEWING, SMOKING and SNUFFING CURED 
and PREVENTED by Dr, Byrn’s ANTIDOTE, 








Agents wanted. Druggists, Merchants, Pedlars, 
P, M.'s and Soldiers send for Circulars. Sample pack- 
age sent to any address, postpaid, on recetpt of 50 
cents, by OHAS, H. DAY, New Haven, Conn. 


IF YOU WANT TO KNOW 


Men and Women inside and out, what the sexes are 
made of, and how drawn together; the causes of dis- 
ease and of matrimonial and social wretch 8, read 
revised and enlarged edition of 


“MEDICAL COMMON SENSE,” 


A curious book for curious people, and a good book 
for every one. Contents tables mailed free to every 


Address 
"Posto DRE, E. B, FOOTE, 1130 Broadway, N. Y. 


Shulte’ t.— Warranted to produse « full 
eet of Whiskers in six weeks or many refan‘.e., 
Bent, »for 30-ents, Address C, F. SHULTS 


To Consumptives! 


The Advertiser, having been restored to health in 
afew weeks by a very simple Ley after havinn 
suffered several years with a severe lung affectiog 
and that dread di:ease, Consumption—is anxious to 
make known to his fe)}low-sufferers the means of cure. 
To all who desire it, he will send a copy of the pre- 
scription used (free of charge), with the directions for 
preparing and using the same, which they will find a 
sure cure for CONSUMPTION, Astuma, BRONCHITIS, 
etc. The —y 4 object of the advertiser in sending the 
Prescription is to benefit the afflicted, and spread in- 
formation which he conceives to be inveluable, and he 
hopes every sufferer will try bis remedy, as it will 
cost them nothing, and may pr ve a blessing. 

Parties wishing the prescription will pleasc address 

REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 


0000 Will‘amsburg, King’s Co., N. Y. 


ARMS AND LEGS! 


S.loho's Patent (established 24 ycars} 
These celebrated Substitutes for lost immbs can be 
hat ONLY oF 
° WM. SELPHO & SON, 561 Rroadway, N. Y. 


A Beautiful Microscope for 30 Cts., 
AGNIFYING 500times, mailed on receipt 


of price Five of different powers, $', Ad- 
dress F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Beston, Mass. 0 


Prepare for the Holidays! 

Bookecliers, Faney Goots Dealers, 
acd the Public, will please remember 
thet there ‘s co other Gift which ocm- 
peres vith the CRAIG MICROSCOPE 
and MOUNTED OBJEUTS, being «v 
endless soerce of amuscroent and in 
struction. Over 200 dozen Microscopes 











This 
. 
Beant fa: munte’ objects for $3; -r 


with 24cb) cts ‘or@5. In har: ru 
‘or 50 cents, in addition to “nsdoveprizes, A liberal 
scount to the tra‘e. A dress 
‘000 AENRY CRAIG, 235 Broa:way, WN. Y. 





"RANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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A GREAT MILITARY. IDEA. 
Crv1t1an—" Why, Tibbs, what a queer uniform !” 


SoLpIER—“* My 


cotton—but it will sell when my term is out. 


ear fellow, it’s equally effective against the bullets and the cold—rather expensive—all 





$15 Per Day Easy $15 
AND A WATCH FREE! 


100,000 men and women wanted to act as Agents in 
every Town, village and me to sell our immensely 
r, unexcelled and val le EXTRA LARGE SIZE 
IZE PACKAGES, containing large quantities of 
STATIONERY, RECIPES, YANKEE NOTIONS, etc. Sells 
wonderfully. Largest, Best and Cheapest ever man- 
ufactured. Each Pac contains fine Writing 
Materials. such as Paper, Envelopes, Pens, Pencils, 
Blotters, Emblems, Ladies’ Paris Fashion Plates, De- 
signs for Needlework, Cottage Keepsakes, Household 
Companions, Camp Companions (for Soldiers), Parlor 
Amusements, Guide for Letter Writers, Many Ways 
to Get Rich, Likenerses of Generals, Gents’ Pocket 
Calendars for the Year, Union Designs, YANKEE 
Nortons of all kinds, Recipes, Games, Army Laws 
and Advice, Rich and Costly Presents of Fashionable 
Jewellery, etc., etc., etc., the whole worth MANY 
DOLLARS. if bought separstely. Price each yo 4 
ONLY 26 cents retail. Wholesale rates to Agen 
very low. 100 to 200 PER CENT. PROFIT AL- 
LOWED. Packages of all descriptions put up for Sut- 
ers, Pedlars, olesale Dealers, etc. GOODS SENT 
TO ALL PARTS OF THE ABMY SAFE. Ali Soldiers 
are to Receive and Sell our Goods, A Splen- 
did “Solid Silver Watch,” English Movements, and 
Correct Timepiece, presented ‘‘ free” to all who act as 
Agents. Send for our New Circulars with Lztra 


Premium Inducements, free. 
& CO., 102 Nassau St., New 


8. C. RICKARDS 

York, the Great Original, Largest and Oldest Prize 
+ House in the World, Beware of impostors 
7) ° 


names, 





MUNN & COMPANY, 


Solicitors of American & Foreign Patents, 


ND PUBLISHERS OF THE ILLUS- 
TRATED “SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN,” 37 
k Row, New York. 
Pamphiets of information about patents FREE. 
Spedmen copies of the paper FREE, 





OLD FEET! 


USE THE ELECTRO METALLIC INSOLES. 


They keep ths feet warm in the coldest weather. 
MEPTAM & CO., Proprietors, 
pecomey, Rew York. 


429 
Price $1; prepaid, by mail, $1 30. Send for Circular, 





for 25 teg.—$1’s worth of Rare and Val- 
$I Mists scent sent free to any one for 25 cents, 


Address J, H. B., Hawley, Pa, 





IMPORTANT! | 


The public are respetfullv informed that I have just 
received per steamer Cella a fresh shipment of the 
Jules Mumm & Co.’s 


Verzenay Cabinet, 
AND 


Dry Verzenay ‘ 
Champagne 
of a new vintage, surpassing in richness, fineness and 
delicacy of quality any Wines of the same grade ever 
before sent by’this house. A trial of the same will 
convince the most fastidious. 
The following houses have a supply of this ship- 
ment on hand: 
PURDY & NICHOLAS, 
W. J. CORWIN & CO., 
H, D. FELTER, 
MACY & CO.., 
W. H. JACKSON & CO,, 
CHAS. BELLOWS 
J. P. VAN ROSSUM, 


JAMES MEYER, Jr., 
43 Beaver Street, 
Sole Agent in the U. 8, for Jules Mumm & Co.'s 
Champagne. 432-50 


$8 Watch and Chain. $8 
$11 Watch and Chain. $11 


A Beautiful Engraved GOLD PLATED WATCH 
AND CHAIN, fine Swise Movement, handsome dial 
and hands, wrranted a perfect timekeeper, $8. 


on SILVER, same as above, chain included, 





A very hesvy HUNTING CASED SOLID SIL- 
VER WATCH, full jewelled and fine English Move- 
ment, Silver Capped, warrantea a perfect timek r, 
my — GOLD-PLATED CHAIN ineluded 
or . 

We will send, on receipt of the money, one of our 
Watches and « Chain by mail, paid, to any 
address. These Watches are y to 
the Army, being Ly Aue and perfect time- 

0’ 


keepers, and in der, 
GEORGE A. ELY & CO., 
v 208 Broadway, N. Y. 





The Soldier’s Gift 


TO THE LOVED ONE AT HOME 
We wiil deliver free of freight charge at any Express 
office east of St. Josep, Mo., any of our besutiful 
Aiburen of the vaiue of %5 or more that may be or- 
dered by members of the Army or Navy of the United 
States as presents to their friends at home. We 
manufacture elegant styles at all prices to $25 and 


higher, 
KE. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
Manufacturers and Importers, 
501 Broad way, N. > 


A GOLD OR 
SILVER WATCH 


AND 


GoLD CHAIN 


Presented free to all who act as Agents for our 
splendid Stationery Prize Packets, containing fine 
writing materials, such as Paper, Envelopes, Rich 
Jewellery, Novelties for the Holidays, etc., etc., retail 
for only 25 cents, worth five times as mueh. These 
Packets contain more Stationery, and of a better 
quality, than any others ever put up. The demand 
for them is great, sales rapid, and the profits im- 
mense; and in addition receive, as a present from us, 
a Splendid Gold or Solid Silver Watch, warranted 
perfect timekeepers. Please call or send for our New 


Circular. 
G. 8, HASKINS & CO., 
° 36 Beekman Street, N. Y. 


Frie d a Stamp for my Circulars. 
ony *1, Garess L. M,. HARRIS, ston, Mass. 


NATIONAL BATTLE PINS. 


McClellan, 
crans, Banks, . 
Gillmore, Burnside, 
Hooker, bigel and Fos- 
ter. All are the same 
rrr as the cut, only 
iffering in battle- 
_ an ay a Per- 
ect photograp eness 
in each is plated with 
fine gold. by enclosing 
One Dollar a sample 
will be sent by mail. 
AGENTS WANTED 
IN AND OUT THE 
ARMY. The undersigned has the exclusive right of 
manufacture, and the inventor of this beautiful keep- 
sake and record of gallant acts. 


Cavalry and Artillery 
PINS! 
AK RY May The above cuts repre- 


sent perfectly the Cav- 
y alry and Artillery Pins 
J0\ we hsve been getting 
* \\ up in Silver to answer 
\the urgent inquiries 
=| 5 _\from day to day, from 
J ry | that important branch 
: | of the service so long 
neglected in appropri- 
ate badges. The Cay- 
alry and Artillery 
Pins are Enamelled 
for the Divisions in 


and Blue, 


The outer rim highly 

lished as Silver can 

« for the Name, Co, 
and Regiment. These 
Pins are Silver, and 
cost One Dollar and 
Twenty-Five Cents, 
with the Name, Co. 
and Regiment en- 

raved uvon them, or 

me Dollar without 
capering. If any en- 
graving ie desired be- 
yond the Name, ‘ Co.” 
and Regiment, Three 
Cents per Letter or 


430-370 








Red, White 


Figure will be charged, 

AGENTS will be furnished at Six Dollars per 
dozen, The Emblems are raised, and the Pin about 
the thickness of a two shilling piece. 


° LOUIS PHILIP & CO., 609 Broadway, 


Nervous Diseases and Ph Debili- 
TY, arising from Specific czuses, in both Sexes—new 
and reliable trestm-nt in rca of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sert in s2sled i: tter e velopes. free 
of charge Address DR. J, SKILLIW HOUGH- 
TON, Howard Associstion, No, 2 South-:toth Strect 
Philedeiph‘a, Pa. ° 





[Jax, 9, 1864. 


——— -~—- 





$7. -WATCHES. $7 
A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED 


- Gold-Plated Watch, 


LEVER CAP, 
{Small size, ENGLISH MOVEMENTS, 
PERFECT TIMEKEEPER, 

Sent free by mail, in neat case, for only $7. 
A SOLID SILV EE 
Same as above, $7, 

Specially adapted to the army. 
CHAS, P. NORTON & CO., 38 & 40 Anr St., N. Y, 














| 


3,000 DOZ. PURE ROMAN SCARFS, @& 


Made from the Purest and Softest Silk. 

These are the most fashionable, elegant and eco- 
nomical Scarfs ever imported, as they are reversible; 
one Scarf is as good as two. 

They are much worn i» Ew by both ledies‘and 
gentlemén. Can be worn with either pin or ring. 

The whole lot will be retailed at 

WHOLESALE PRICES! 

$1 50 and $2 KACH. 

A single Scarf sert by mail on receipt of the above 
amount «n.; six cents for poomt:: 

Very fine nenatay 1 yt 5 ings or, Pins 


50 
8. W. H. WARD, 387 Broadway, N. Y, 





ENAMELED 
Having the appearance and comfort of linen, have 
been wora in — for the last two years in pre- 
er coliar, as they are readily cleaned 
in one minute with a sponge. 
To military men and Travellers they are invaluable, 
Price $1 each ; sent by post to any part of the Union 
on the receipt of $1 15. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union. 
8. W. H. WARD, Sole Agent for U. 8. 
387 Broadway, N. ¥. 


FRENCH FLANNEL 
OVER SHIRTS. 


assortment in New York, $2 75, $3, $3 75 
cut one yard long. 
A le shirt Sent Dey eel om pocstys of the cont. 
The cost of postage must be cvnts for 
each Shirt. 
Send the size of your neck, 

English Merino Undershirts and Drawers, 

$2, $2 25 and $2 60. 

Scotch Lambswool Undershirts and Drawers. 


ALSO, 
FINE WHITE SHIRTS 


MADE TO MEASURE AT and $42 
PER DOZEN, = i 


SELF-MEASUREMENT FOR SHIRTS. 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars 
sent free everywhere. 


The cash can be paid to express com; on receipt 
of goods, . stitea 


Ss. W. H. WARD 


No. 387 Broadway, New York. © 


J AMERCAW | 





Thel 
each ; 








enamelled ‘‘ Turn-over” Collar made in 
nd. $1 for a “ Turn-over ” or 75 cents for a 
Choker,” to Box 5173, and receive it by return mail. 
AMERICAN ENAMELLED METALLIC COL- 
LAR CO., 9 Pine Street, N. Y. 


250 Rare Receipts! 


TELLS WHAT TO DO AND HOW TO DO IT! 
The Book, with 17 E vings, sent by mail for 25 cts 
HUTCHINSON @ CO., Publishers. 
442 Broadway, N. 








A Secret Worth Enewing.— How to mak: 
the CE. EBRATED WESTERN CIDER without 
spples or oter fruit, in 12 hours. The Recipe sent 
every here for 25 cen’s. Address 

Ff, B. BOWEN. Box 220, Beston, Vices 


To Nervous Sufferers. 

Nervous Sufferers of both sexes will receive a valu- 
able Prescription for the cure of Nervous Debility,. 
Premature Decay and all kindred diseases (free o 
charge) by sending their address to the unde . 
R JOHN B. OGDEN, . 

Nassau street, New York. 


———— 
IBRIDGEWATER PAINT} 


For Raofs, Outside Work, Decks of Steamers, Iron 
Work, Raiiroad Bridges, ete, 
R. REYNOLDS, Agent, 74 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


APPA cero: 


TRIUMPH. 


STEINWAY & SONS, Nos. 8 and % Walker 
Street, N. ¥Y., were awarded a FIRST PRIZE MEDAL. 
at the late Great International Exhibition, London. 
There were two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from 


all pity world eainoed Se comgeen. 
e special correspondent of the New York 7imer 


ome and Geedioes and to the point then 
more 
of any European maker,” 0000 


os Articles fe Seiten at Baltimore, 
Newberre, Port Royal, and all other ieee, 
be sent st half rates, by HARNDE 

















RESS 
nN . 74 . Sutlers 0000 
. OTT CATER Cee? 
THE COLLES © ST. CATHERINE 
MINNESOTA 





